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SANATORY CONDITION OF THE LABOUR- 
ING POPULATION. 


Mr Cuapwick, secretary to the Poor-Law Commis- 
sioners, has just produced a work of a most remark- 
able nature, under the form of a Report on the Sana- 
tory Condition of the Labouring Population, and on 
the Means of its Improvement. It is a work which 
must attract considerable attention, for it gives the first 
clear light we have had on a subject in which much 
interest is involved, and which has hitherto been left 
in a great measure to conjecture. It is an overpower- 
ing collection of facts respecting the way in which the 
labouring classes live, and the remediable evils which 
press upon them ; showing distinctly how much their 
comfort, their health, and even their morality, are 
affected by circumstances purely physical and local— 
such as drainage, the supply of water, and the ar- 
rangements of their dwellings. We take the earliest 
opportunity of presenting a summary of the contents 
of this extraordinary volume. 

Mr Chadwick sets out with some general facts and 
observations with regard to the amount of mortality 
in England and Wales from various classes of diseases, 
and, showing that the deaths from endemic, epidemic, 
and contagious ailments (the great proportion of which 
are proved to be preventible), are above 56,000 per 
annum, or about a sixth part of the whole, startles us 
with the remark, that “the effect is as if the whole 
county of Westmoreland, or the whole county of 
Huntingdon, were entirely depopulated annually, and 
were only occupied again by the growth of a new and 
feeble population, living under the fears of a similar 
visitation.” ‘Typhusalone, which has a preference for 
victims in the vigour of life, slaughters more annually 
than fell on the allies’ side at the battle of Waterloo. 
The evidence, he adds, almost wholly “ points to one 
particular, namely, atmospheric impurity, occasioned 
by means within the control of legislation, as the 
main cause of the ravages of epidemic, endemic, and 
contagious diseases.” We may remark, that this is 
an opinion widely entertained, there being only one 
prevalent notion at all differing from it, and that is, 
the view which attributes these diseases mainly to defi- 
cient food. The fact we believe to be, that deficient 
food is only a predisposing cause. In a pure atmo- 
sphere, it is comparatively inoperative for such ends ; 
but where to deficient food is added impure air, ex- 
tensive disease is inevitable. 

The report is divided into sections referring to dif- 
ferent departments of the subject. The first, on the 
general condition of the residences of the labouring 
classes where disease is most prevalent, shows that 
both in country and town a vast proportion of the 
labouring class live in very wretched dwellings, where 
health is net to be expected. We have already heard 
a good deal of the huddled, damp, and dirty dwellings 
of this class in large cities ; but we have scarcely been 
prepared to learn that rural villages, which look pleas- 
ing from without, and even the detached cottages of 
the agricultural labourers, are in many instances as 
destitute of the elements of health, their precincts 
being full of stagnating filth, while, within, there are 
damp floors, from which feculent exhalations are con- 
stantly rising, and far too narrow accommodations for 
sleeping. We hear, for instance, of a cottage well 
situated, and clean externally, but where the sleeping 
room for six persons measures six feet by ten—conse- 
quence, fire cases of typhus ferer. Colerne, on the Great 
Western Road, is a pretty-looking village, delightfully 
situated on a hill ; but, entered, is found to be un- 
drained, ruinous, and filthy, and occupied by a squalid 
population—consequence, scarlet and typhus fever never 


absent from it. It is surprising that even such a town 
as Windsor is full of nuisances, tending to have the 
most fatal effects upon health—one open drain in par- 
ticular, on the banks of which the demon of typhus 
may be said to sit. Throughout the whole county of 
Northumberland, the residences of the agricultural 
labourers are mere hovels, like those which used to 
abound in the Scottish Highlands. 

In his classification, Mr Chadwick next proceeds to 
detail the “public arrangements external to the resi- 
dences by which the sanatory condition of the labour- 
ing population is affected.” He shows how general 
in towns is the deficiency of drains, either for the 
moisture from the firmament, or the refuse of the 
population ; and establishes by ample evidence the 
immediate connexion of that condition with the un- 
healthiness of the inhabitants. For example, says 
Dr Howard of Manchester, “of the 182 patients ad- 
mitted into the temporary fever hospital in Balloon 
Street, 135 at least came from unpaved or otherwise 
filthy streets.” Most of the streets of Leeds are 
“ paved by owners, or partly paved, or are totally un- 
paved, with the surfaces broken in every direction, 
and ashes and filth of every description accumulated 
upon them.” In the report on this town, it is re- 
marked, that the additions made of late years to the 
manufacturing towns of England have been “ made 
without regard to either the personal comfort of the 
inhabitants or the necessities which congregation re- 
quires. To build the greatest number of cottages on 
the smallest allowable space, seems to have been the 
original view of the speculators, and the having the 
houses up and tenanted the utmost of their desires.” 

. It would appear, that with respect to removal of re- 
fuse, the metropolis is not much less defective than 
the provincial towns or villages. Of this one grand 
cause seems to be, that the value of the refuse is not 
sufficient to pay the expense of cartage. Mr Chad- 
wick adduces a variety of evidence to show the supe- 
riority of a self-acting mode of cleansing over every 
other. He would have this done by flooding every- 
thing into proper sewers, and sending it out by iron 
pipes into the country for irrigation, using steam 
power to raise the stream where necessary. ‘Thus 
natural river channels would be kept pure, and an 
immense saving effected. The refuse of London would 
twice pay the expense of water for the inhabitants! 
Indeed, the economy of this plan of cleansing is pre- 
cisely the same as that of bringing water in pipes, in- 
stead of sending carts for it. And how great the 
economy is in the latter instance, is well seen ina 
calculation by our reporter, that, when a labourer pays 
5s. per annum for a pipe of water in his house, he gets 
135 pailfuls for a penny farthing. How many penny 
farthings must he lose in time and labour, which are 
the same as money, if he or his wife have to carry 
those 135 pailfuls even so much as two hundred yards ! 
An increase of the supply of water in towns, and its 
more general introduction into the houses of the 
labouring classes, are objects which he holds in view 
as tending much to the improvement of public health. 

The third section of the report, “Circumstances, 
chiefly in the internal economy and bad ventilation of 
places of work, workmen’s lodging-houses, dwellings, 
and domestic habits affecting the health of the la- 
bouring classes,” is the most elaborate and perhaps 
the most important of the whole. It occupies above 
fifty pages. It is difficult in our small space to give 
a tolerable view of what is itself a highly condensed 
summary. Mr Chadwick begins with some evidence 
as to the condition of tailors’ workshops in London, 
and their effects in deteriorating the health and 


| morals of the men. In a small chamber, heated 


to a high temperature, and kept very close, a great 
number of these men squat upon the floor, as close 
as they can well sit. The want of fresh air pro- 
duces a great depression of the energies, and gin is 
drank to support them. It takes twelve hours to do 
the work of ten; improvident habits are formed ; 
health gives way ; and a London journeyman tailor is 
“done” at fifty. As a contrast to this, the country 
tailors are generally healthy men, noted for their skill 
and agility in village sports. ‘lhe whole of this evil 
is to be traced to the want of proper ventilation in 
workshops, a mere fault of arrangement, which could 
be remedied, for one containing fifty workmen, at the 
expense of perhaps a day’s wages of the whole. We 
can add, from our own knowledge, that this improve- 
ment was lately effected, at a mere trifle of expense, in 
the workshop of Messrs Lockhart, clothiers, Glasgow, 
by the conducting of a metal tube from the ceiling of 
the room to the furnace used for heating the irons, 
Already, a marked change in comfort is experienced, 
and we cannot doubt that an equally great improve- 
ment in the health of the men will soon be ascertained. 
Mr Chadwick, keeping in view the loss of one or two 
hours’ work to each man from bad ventilation in the 
London workshops, and considering what this would 
come to in twenty years, says—* The subscriptions to 
the benevolent institution for the relief of the aged 
and infirm tailors, by individual masters in the me- 
tropolis, appear to be large and liberal, and amount 
to upwards of L,11,000; yet it is to be observed, 
that if they or the men had been aware of the effects 
of vitiated atmospheres on the constitution and ge- 
neral strength, and of the means of ventilation, the 
practicable gain of money from the gain of labour 
by that sanatory measure could not have been less in 
one large shop, employing 200 men, than L.100,000. 
Independently of subscriptions of the whole trade, it 
would, during their working period of life, have been 
sufficient, with the enjoyment of greater health and 
comfort by every workman during the time of work, 
to have purchased him an annuity of L.1 per week 
for comfortable and respectable self-support during a 
period of superannuation, commencing soon after fifty 
years of age.” 

The same consequences from deficient ventilation 
imworking-rooms affect the milliners of the metropo- 
lis. “It is not doubted by medical witnesses, that in 
this class of cases, as in the case of tailors, one-third 
at least of the healthful duration of adult life will be 
found to have been destroyed by the ignorance of the 
want of ventilation.” 

The miners of Durham and Northumberland, when 
working at a considerable distance from home, have 
to sleep in temporary lodging-rooms, which are dread- 
fully over-crowded, and where the air is consequently - 
vitiated to a great extent. They are thought to 
be more damaged by this than by their work itself. 
Of 212 deaths of miners in the unions of Cumberland 
and Westmoreland in 1839, 52 were from consump- 
tion. 

There is great reason to suppose that, in what are 
considered as deleterious occupations, much of the 
bad effects ascribed to the occupation is in reality a 
consequence of domestic circumstances. “ Between 
different sets of workmen who work at the same de- 
scriptions of work during the same hours, and in the 
same town, but in well or in ill-ventilated factories, a 
marked difference in the personal condition and gene- 
ral health of the workpeople has been perceived. Great 
differences are perceptible in the general personal con- 
dition of persons working during the same hours in 
cotton-mills in town and in cotton-mills in rural dis- 
triets, where they have not only a purer atmosphere, 
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ms working in the eotton-factories in the neigh- 

Pourhood of Vienna. Oné half, perhaps, of the mills 

ordinary construction of the cotton-mills in 

— of from thirty to forty years’ date, and they 
on 


the average as as fifteen hours per 
diem. But it mgr that the houses in which the 
workers live belong to the capitalists who own the 


mills, mer he whom have displayed a desire to insure, . 


as far as the state of the — residences can insure, 
the comfort of those whom they employ, and they 
have accordingly built for them a superior description 
of tenements. It is stated that the result of the in- 
quiry conducted by the government physicians was, 
the average health enjoyed by the workers in 
those mills is greater than that of any other class of 
workpeople in the neighbourhood where the mills are 
situated, and where the general condition of the popu- 
lation is deemed good ; the difference in the general 
health of the two classes (indicated by the propor- 
tion of deaths—of 1 in 27 of the general population, 
and | in 31 of the manufacturing palation) was as- 
cribed to the difference of the 

There is a great accumulation of evidence as to the 
demoralising effects of the promiscuous use of sleep- 
ing apartments amongst the labouring population. 
Not only are the whole members of one family, youn 
and old, male and female, crowded into one cena 
room, perhaps into one bed, but strangers are often 
brought into. this unseemly association, to the utter 
destruction of all delicacy, and the absolute corruption 
of many individuals. ‘This over-crowding is not always 
& consequence of poverty. Workmen with ample 
wages are often found submitting to it, to save the 
merest trifle of rent, which they could well afford. 
In the course of the inquiry, the effects of an inferior 
construction of dwelling-house, independent of any 
Over-crowding, were often traced. “A tleman 
who has observed closely the condition of the work- 
people in the south of Cheshire and the north of Lan- 

ire—men of similar race and education, working 

at the same description of work, namely, as cotton- 

spinners, mill hands, and earning nearly the same 

amount of wages—states that the workmen of the 

north of Lancashire are obviously inferior to those in 

the south of Cheshire in health and habits of personal 

cleanliness and general condition. The difference is 

traced mainly to the circumstance, that the labourers 

in the north of Lancashire inhabit stone houses of a 

description that absorb moisture, the dampness of 

which affects the health, and causes personal unclean- 

liness, induced by the difficulty of keeping a clean 

house.” Thus er seems inseparable from moral 

deterioration. “ The close pent-up air of their abodes,” 

says Mr Chadwick, “has undoubtedly a depressing 

effect on the nervous energies, and this, again, with the 

‘uneducated, and, indeed, with many of the educated 
. ple, has an effect on the moral habits by act- 
| ing as a strong and often irresistible provocative to the 


may be due to the incitement of association of r 
numbers of people ; but it is a common fact, that the 

kpeople i more in drink when living 
in the close courts and lanes of the town than when 


working tely or in the country. The workpeople 

who have fallen into habits of drinking strenuously 

—— the im bility of avoiding the practice in 

places ; they do, however, drink in greater quan- 

tities in such places, and give increased effect to the 

a 80 circumstan H 

whie they buy is sooner 

. tainted than elsewhere, helping to make live, as 
it were, from hand to mouth. 

WwW local and physical circumstances exert so 
an influence in depraving the taste and 
sense, the common efforts of benevolence do no 
but often rather harm, by affording additional 

of intemperance. A journeyman tailor at 
had never possessed any furniture in his house. 
pam, learning this of his case only, sent 
usehold articles, which were immediately con- 
into liquor. This man had L.3 a-week of 
! Sir Charles Shaw, superintendant of police 
chester, found in a lodging-house there an 
, apartment full of drunken wretches sleeping on the 
bare floor, with bricks for pillows, and another set 
who had straw : the former simply preferred payi 
for to pa for straw. The Rev. Whitw 
El a yman painter whose bed was 
without blankets, whose room was without furniture, 
who was destitute of even the ordinary utensils of 
civilised life, whose floor was covered with worse filth 
than that of the streets. I found this man at dinner 
with a roast loin of pork stuffed with onions, a York- 
» jog of ale, cheese, and a salad. 
undertake to say that half the gentlemen of 
Bath i not sit down on that Sunday to so good a 


Domestic mismanagement is made out to be a pre- 


| disposing cause of disease. Dr Baker, referring to 
Derby, places amongst the causes of sickness “ the 
want of domestic comforts, a want which the 
they earn would, in many instances, enable them to 
remove, if their means were not, as too often happens, 
expended viciously or improvidently. It is with re- 
gret that I speak unfavourably of the poor, whilst my 
whole aim, in this communication, has been to awaken 
a sympathy towards those sufferings of which I have 
so often a witness. But several years’ experience 
of the habits of the poor, derived from my situation 
as an hospital physician, and backed by the additional 
evidence I have obtained by acting for three years as 


a guardian of the 


form :— 


1. Cellar in Wellington Court, 
Chorlton-upon -Medlock; aman, 
his wife, and seven children; 
income per week, L.l, lls.; 
rent“Is. 6d. per week; three 
beds for seven, in a dark un- 
ventilated back room, bed-co- 
vering of the meanest and scan- 
tiest kind—the man and wife 
occupying the front room asa 
sleeping-room for themselves, 
in which the whole family take 
their food and spend their lei- 
sure time; here the family in 
a filthy destitute state, with an 
income averaging 3s. 54d. each 
per week, four being children 
under 11 years of age. 

2. Cellar in York Street, 
Chorlton-upon- Medlock ; a man 
—a hand-loom weaver — his 
wife and family (one daughter 
married, with her husband, 
forms part of the family), com- 
prising altogether seven per- 
sons ; income L.2, 7s., or 6s. 84d. 
per head ; rent 2s. Here, with 
the largest amount of income, 
the family occupy two filthy 
damp unwholesome cellars, 
one of which is a back place 
without or flooring 
of any kind, occupied by the 
loom of the family, and used as 
a sleeping-room for the married 
couple and single daughter. 

3. J. 8., of Carr Bank (labou- 
rer), wages 12s. per week; a 
wife, and one child aged 15; 
he isa drunken disorderly fel- 
low, and very much in debt. 

4. W. H. of Oakamoore, (wire- 
drawer), wages L.1 per week ; he 
has a wife and five children ; he 
is in debt, and his family is 


ly neglected. 
5. G. L., of Kingsley (boat- 
man), wages 18s. per week, 


his family are in a miserable 
condition. 

6. J. B., of Cheadle (collier), 
wages 18s. per week ; wife and 
three children ; his house is in 
a filthy state, and the furniture 
not worth 10s. 

7. W. W., of Kingsley (boat- 
man), wages 18s. per week ; 
wife and three children ; he is 
a drunken, disorderly fellow, 
and his family entirely desti- 


tute. 

8 R. B., of Cheadle (labou- 
rer), wages 12s. per week ; wife 
and five children in miserable 
circumstances ; not a bed to lie 


on. 

9. T. B., of Tean (labourer), 
wages lds. per week; his wife 
earns 7s. per week; five chil- 
dren ; he is very much in debt ; 
home 


10. T. J., of Tean (black- 
smith), wages 18s. per week ; 
his wife earns 7s. per week ; 
three children ; he is very much 
in debt, and his family grossly 
neglected. 


The above 


the receipt of from 
sufficiently clothed, and 


with a wife and seven children; he 


r in this large town, has, I am 
to say, served but to confirm me in the opinion | fee 
I have just now expressed.” The committee of me- 
dical men at Birmingham give it as their deliberate 
opinion, that drunkenness prevails most there amongst 
the workmen earning the highest wages. On thi 
subject we are supplied with a rich illustration from 
the sanatory report of Mr Mott, in the following 


CONTRAST IN THE ECONOMY OF FAMILIES. 


1. In a dwelling-house in 
Chorlton Union, containing one 
sitting-room and two bed-rooms; 
a man, his wife, and three chil- 
dren; rent 2s. 6d. per week ; 
income per week, 12s. 6d., being 
an average of 2s. 6d. per week 
for each person. Here, with a 
sickly man, the house presented 
an appearance of comfort in 
every part, as also the bedding 
was in good order. 


2. In a dwelling-house, Stove 
Street, one sitting-room, one 
kitchen, and two bed-rooms; 
rent 4s. per week. A 
widow, with a daughter also a 
widow, with ten children, mak- 
ing together 13 in family; in- 
come L.l, 6s. per week, ave- 
raging 2s. per head per week. 
Here there is every appearance 
of cleanliness and comfort. 


3. George Hall, of Carr Bank 
(labourer), wages 10s. per week ; 
has reared ten children; he is 
in comfortable circumstances. 


4. John Hammonds, of Wood- 
head (collier), wages 18s. per 
week ; has six children to sup- 
port; he is a steady man, and 


(collier), wages 18s. per week ; 
dren ; he is saving money. 


(tape-weaver), wages 18s. per 
week; supports his wife and 
seven children without assist- 


ance. 

7. Charles Rushton, of Light- 
woodfields, wages 14s. per week ; 
he supports his wife and five 
children in credit. 


8. William Sargeant, of Light- 
woodfields (labourer), wages 13s. 
a-week ; he has a wife and six 
children, whom he supports 
comfortably. 

9. William Box, of Tean (tape- 
weaver), wages 18s. or 20s. per 
week ; su) his wife in bad 
health, five children. 


10. Ralph Faulkner, of Tean 
(tape-weaver), wages 18s. or 20s. 
week ; supports a wife and 


report, of course, refers to ordinary times. 
It shows most luminously how much the labouring- 
classes have the comfort of their lives in their own 
hands. Mr Wood of Dundee reports—* There are 
many families one the working-classes who are in 
5s. to 22s. 
irregu an 

and whose houses, as well as Ln 4 


ppear 


filthy, disorderly, and uncomfortable. are other 
families among them, containing the same number of 


poor | Chadwick. 


persons, whose incomes average from 10s. to 14s. a- 
week, who are neatly, cleanly, and sufficiently clothed, 
=~ and suitably fed, and whose houses appear 
orderly and ‘comfortable. The former class care little 
for the physical comfort, and far less for the intellec- 
tual, pes and religious education of their children ; 
in many cases, indeed, education of 
their ring when it is to them gratuitously ; 
of sending them to school, where 


ls. 6d. to 3s. a-week. The latter class, on the con- 
trary, are most anxious to give their children a good 
education ; they study to obtain it for them by every 
they pay for it most cheer- 

4 ‘ormer ¢ in, at e -benefit 
which the charitable institutions < of the pla have 
provided for the poor. When, for example, medical 
attendance is given them gratuitously, they not unfre- 
quently despise and refuse it, unless medicines are 
given them gratuitously also; whereas the latter de- 
scription of families are not only ready.and willing 
to pay for medicines when prescribed to them, but 
they generally manifest much gratitude, and 
often present their medical attendant with a 


Now, it is among the former class of families w! 

generally, there appears to me to be a deficiency 
wholesome food and of warm clothing, where conta- 
om febrile diseases are most commonly found, and 
rom whence they are most extensively propagated. 
Fever is no doubt found among the latter more 
frugal and therefore better conditioned families, but 
seldom of that malignant contagious character which 
it invariably assumes among the other class of fami- 
lies. Here, then, we have on the one hand filth, des- 
titution, and disease, associated with good wages ; and 


on the other, cleanliness, comfort, and comparative © 


geet health, in connexion with wages which are much 
ower. The difference in the amount of their incomes 
does not account for the difference in the amount of 
comfort which is found existing among the ny 
classes. The statements just made make known 
fact, that above a certain amount, say 12s. or 14s. of 
wages alone, without intelligence and 
food bits, contribute nothing towards the comfort, 
th, and independence of the working population. 
We may add, that we have heard precisely the same 
account of his workmen given by a Dundee manufac- 
turer. The satire of the knife-grinder is but too 
extensively 
We must here, for the present, take leave of Mr 
We shall take up his instructive volume 
again in a succeeding number. 


PEDESTRIAN TOUR IN SWITZERLAND. 


MEYRINGEN—CATARACT OF HANDECK—HOSPICE 
OF THE GRIMSEL, 


Avcust 23.—The inn at Meyringen, where we 


was alive at five o’clock, and several parties were at 
breakfast preparatory to their several tours. We 


took a survey of the vale of Hasli, which hitherto we — 


had only seen in the gloom of evening. It is wide 
and flat, and fruitful, with rich green fields and ve- 
nerable wood, through which peep many cottage 
roofs, and a slender church spire. If one could keep 
his eye resting solely on the surface of the plain, he 
might imagine himself in an English village ; but the 
frame of rock and mountain in which the landscape 
is imbedded, soon dissolves the vision. The spot is 
remarkable even in Switzerland, from the multitude 
of huge cataracts which are visible from it. High 
above all, and holding communion, as it were, with 
the clouds, is the white mass of the mighty Reichen- 
bach; and every here and there some rocky c 

wells forth a cascade that would make the fortune of 
a British As there ap no visible 
outlet from the valley, one is apt to feel as if, like a 
tub at a fountain, it must soon become full of water ; 
nor has such a calamity been, in a modified form, en- 
tirely unprecedented. As the torrents carry with 
them quantities of mud and stone, their narrow ori- 
fices sometimes become choked ; a lake is thus formed 
behind the barrier, which, when increased to a certain 
extent, bursts through it, and sends down a torrent of 
water and mud on poor Meyringen. 

Revolving in our minds the philosophy of the em- 
ployment of guides, we came to the conclusion, that 
it was an infringement on the liberty of the subject not 
to be tolerated except in very urgent circumstances. 
The paths we had hitherto traversed, we believed 
we would have been able to follow unaided with great 
ease ; indeed, one of our motives for employing a 
guide was the protection it might afford us from 
the importunities of others. We were now about to 
tread a wilder path, where the real services of a pilot 
might be more necessary, but, on the other hand, it 
was one in which we would be less liable to meet with 
importunity ; so we made A our minds to trust to 
our own resources, Like skilful generals, we thought 
it expedient to let the enemy see that these resources 
were not to be despised, and accordingly we resolved 
to start like men who knew what they were about, 
and where they were going. Our destination being 
the pass of the Grimsel, we took its bearing (which we 
found to be south-east by south) on Keller's map, and 

justed it to our position with a pocket compass. 

e were not quite sure that we were correct, but we 
knew that everything depended on the air of decision 
we assumed ; and so fortified, we marched forth. We 
had not walked many paces in our pride of skill, when 
what appeared the whole establis t of the inn, 
accompanied by our ex-guide, came clattering after 
us to tell us we had gone the wrong way. ‘This was 


huniiliating, but it did not render absolutely n 
they | a forfeiture of liberty ; we were still able to shake of 
our tormentor, and with a few directions to assist us, 


we took the right way. 
At the upper end of the vale, we came to a minor 
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258 4 
but commonly larger and more commodious laces'of 
abode. The factory superintendants senecalip state | 
that the workers in the country mills are distinguish- 
able at sight by their more healthy appearance, and | 
by the increased ona" amongst them who have 
rid complexions. Very lately, the attention of the 
| 
| 
sle 
| 
| saving money. 
| George Mosley, of Kingsley | 
| 
use of fermented liquors and ardent spirits. Much | 6. William Faulkner, of Tean | , ° 
living in the country, and that the residence in the 
different places is attended with a difference of effects 
similar to those described in respect to the tailors 
working in crowded rooms in towns and the tailors 
| 
deaf and dumb. 
: migh or the duties an ppointme 
ployment where they will ea the peor pittance 
; ee | ployment where they will earn the poor pittance of 
{ 
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eminence called the Kirchet, which we mounted by a 
zig-zag path through forests of or dog 
rich in under and wild flowers. We then de- 
scended on the river Aar, which cuts its way right 
through the centre of this hill. Of all the wild gla- 
cier torrents we a ete this was the most re- 
lentless and ruffian-like. 
eho walls, made of f te. I 
pier-li gigantic of grani t 
was wonderful how human industry could rear such 
works in such a spot. A great city might have been 
proud of running such bulwarks out to sea, for the 
ion of her costly fleets. But the Aar had 
paid no respect to this wonder of enterprise. In 
many places its iron clasps were wrenched as if they 
had been straw, and the great blocks of granite were 
scattered like gravel along the — of the perpetu- 
ally foaming and roaring river. € were now in the 
of upper Hasli, smaller, more sterile, and more 
rocky than its namesake below, and singularly se- 
cluded in its aspect. After commencing the ascent 
of the pass, we lost sight of almost all vestiges of in- 
pres er though we did not immediately escape from 
so deep an impression had their importunity made 
upon our minds, that when we had got within the 
wild precincts of the gorge, and were amusing ourselves 
with shouting aloud to the winds and waters, we sud- 
denly stopped with the reflection, that it was a dan- 
gerous experiment, that we were in a sort of enemy’s 
country, where we knew not what ambuseade might 
start up, and that we must avoid exposing ourselves 
to the risk of calling forth some persecutor in the wil- 


We had repeatedly to cross the Aar by aérial-look- 
ing stone bri the of which curved to the 
semicircle of the arch. This form of bridge is gene- 
rally to be found spanning the torrents of mountainous 
regions, and though it be not much respected by the 
engineers who carry turnpikes over the sedgy rivers of 
England, it is adapted with t skill to its own loca- 
lity. No parapet-wall could for a moment hold out 

inst the Aar, when swollen by the melted snows, 
and those arches have the best chance which present 
the smallest surface to the — In the eee 
parts of our tour, our views o ipices 
somewhat distant, but now we waite them, and 
had an opportunity of experiencing the terrible subli- 
mity of one of the higher alpine passes. The path 
was narrow and broken, fit only, as it seemed to us, 
for pedestrians ; but we were told that the sure-footed 
mule could be trusted on it. I should not have felt 
comfortable, however, on the back of any mule or 
other animal, however high its character, on such a 
road. It was in some places the narrowest possible 

ve in the face of the rock, which sunk below us 

ike a straight wall to the edge of the manery torren 
and curved over our heads far into the heavens. 
here on the grave statement of Cornelius 

Nepos, that Hannibal levelled a path for himself 
across the Alps, by shattering the heated rocks with 
cold vinegar ; and it occu to me, that if he had 
been able to accomplish the levelling of such a pass 
as this, the contract for the vinegar must have been a 
prodigious job to some great house in Carthage. 

Our expectation was raised to a high pitch of ex- 
citement as we neared the fall of Handeck, which is 
reckoned the second in point of grandeur in Europe, 
Terni being the first. As one approaches a waterfall, 
the ear generally listens onal for the first indica- 
tion of its hollow rumbling ; but it seemed useless to 
listen on this occasion, for the river, bellowing at our 
feet, filled the ear nearly full with its own roaring ; 
yet we did at last hear a sound that rose even over 
this, and through the foliage of the trees we caught 
a glimpse of the white foam of the cataract. To ob- 
tain a view from below, we required to scramble along 
a narrow ledge of rock, rendered slimy by the spray 
from the fall. The level from which it afforded us a 
view might be about half way up the fall, which it 
enabled us to see in full perfection. From this spot, 
however, we had no view of the abyss into which it 
precipitates itself—not the least interesting feature 
of a cataract ; and so we delayed not to mount to a 
higher level. The time and trouble of the ascent 
showed us how considerable was the height of the 
fall, but we had no means of precisely estimating it. 
At the top we found a wooden bridge, from which we 
could look straight into the gulf. The effect from this 
point was different from what I had seen in any other 
waterfall. The water, instead of descending in a com- 
ue mass, and throwing up acloud of foam, seemed, as 

were, broken into pieces, which, dispersed through 
the dark gaping pit, absorbed the sight before it c 

etrate to ‘the bottom. It was thus that, gazing 
ownwards, we could not see whence the stream came, 


tion from time to time, its effects were visible in diver- 
sified groups of little rainbows, which gambolled about 
in all their finery on the surface of the broken waters. 


cataract falls into it at ri 


t just where it shoots 
from the brow of the The ok ws 


rsecution of guides offering their services ; and |- 


tible cascade, for it descends in a fine smooth sheet of 
water, casting forth a prodigious besa of foam ; 
but it is lost im the close vicinity of Handeck. The 
singular effect produced by the latter must be owin 


to the vast sere J of the water in proportion to the 


breadth of the stream. Though I very insufficient 
data for coming to any conclusion on the subject, I 
could not help being of opinion, that the Aar at this 


spot conveys as large a body of water as the Tay at 


There is a small inn at Handeck, where we took 
some refreshment. There was an item in the cha 
which we could not exactly comprehend ; and while 
the landlord with his Swiss German was endeavour- 
ing to make it very plain to us, a young foreigner who 
was, like ourselves, a gnest, volunteered an explana- 
tion in these words—* t is the water, for you have 
seen fall.” We could not but thank the gentleman 
for his kindness : to show how much we appreciated 
it, we acknowledged ourselves satisfied ; and it was 
not until we had gone on our way meditating, that it 
occurred to us how our host had made the cataract of 
Handeck an item in his bill. 


The character of the scenery changed soon after we 


‘had left the fall. The trees, in place of the lofty pines 


that had been waving over our heads, were fiat, 
arled, and stunted, with trunks covered over with 
ichens of every colour. We encountered, too, sundry 
patches of snow of considerable size, and one of them 
ar plunging into it, and disappearing for a time 
neath it as if making an attempt to » in the 
midst of this cooling mass, the fierceness of its-career. 
The perilousness of the path attracted our attention 
at this point. It passed over a shelf of granite at an 
acute angle, worn smooth by avalanches. Notches 
were cut and there for the feet, but they offered 
apparently a slender means of advancement. 

As we ascended still farther, the gnarled pines dwin- 
dled away at last, and we had nothing about us but 
— rock, turf, and snow. In this class of scenery we 
‘ound the hospice of the Grimsel, a large strong built 

ite house, with a multitude of ve 

t stood on the margin of a black lake, and it had 
— to show in the way of pleasure-ground besides 
the said lake, abundance of snow, and a like quantity 
of granite ; it was undoubtedly the most dreary spot 
I had ever seen. When we presented ourselves at 
the door, the landlord, a sturdy massive man, who 
looked as if he had been hewn out of the granite 
rocks he was surrounded by, shook our hands warmly 
with his large horny fist, and in German pronounced a 
sort of solemn benediction, and a congratulation on our 
having escaped the dangers of the pass. The house, 
though to English travellers it is purely an inn, is 
nominally a religious house of refuge for wayfarers, 
and the landlord wished to support its reputation. 
We arrived about four o’clock, and it was with some 
difficulty that we prevailed on ourselves to the 
afternoon at the hospice, instead of crossing the _— 
and taking our chance on the other side. After hav- 
ing secured our means of accommodation, we wandered 
about, each individually taking his chance of what na- 
ture might throw in his path in this wild spot. I was 
anxious to obtain the best possible view, and therefore 
I climbed the ascent in front of the hospice for some 
hundred feet. I contemplated reaching the summit, 
but found that would be impossible before nightfall.* 
I therefore sat down under the shadow of a large 
stone, lit my pipe, and, as its fumes gradually ascended, 
contemplated the scene around me. The sun was set- 
ting from the valleys, but every peak of rock was still 
bathed in his warm evening rays, and here and there 
the snow that either clung to the sides of the higher 
s, or lay in valleys not too deep to be visited 

y the departing sun, displayed a rich pink colour, 
which I had never before seen equalled in transpa- 
rency and brilliancy. Far beneath me stood the hos- 
pice, on the brink of its dark lake, which lay as black 
as a drop of ink. The sun had left the hospice and its 
lake, but the atmosphere around them was singularly 
clear ; and if it had not been for the material diminu- 
tion of every object, I could not have believed that I 
had risen some eight hundred feet above the spot. 
While thus looking forth in meditative mood, a priest 
marched out from the hospice, accompanied by a num- 
ber of boys dressed in white blouses. They walked 
down—a set of pigmies, as they seemed to me—to the 
edge of the dark pool, and having there amused them- 
selves for a short time, marc back again. I ex- 


* (The Grimsel is a lofty pass on the Bernese Alps, admitting 
travellers from the central part of Switzerland into the valley of 
the Rhone on the south. Murray, in his admirable Hand-Book, 
gives the following anecdote this dismal wilderness :— 
*« During the campaign of 1799, the Austrians actually encamped 
for some time upon the top of the Grimsel, and during their stay 
gutted the hospice, using every morsel of wood-work for fuel. 
Every attempt of the French general Lecourbe to dislodge them 
failed, when a peasant of Guttamen, named Nageli, offered to 

duct a detach by a circui path, known only to him- 
self, to the rear of the Austrian position, on condition that the 
mountain he was about to cross should be given to him as his re- 
ward. This being agreed to, a party, commanded by General 
Gadin, led by Nageli over the Doltithorn and the glaciers of Ghel- 
man, fell upon the Austrians unawares, from a point above that 
which they occupied. They were seized with a panic, and fled at 
once—many in the direction of the glacier of Aar, where escape 
was hopeless ; and those who were not shot by the French 


small windows. 


in the rents and chasms, where human bones, rusty arms, and | jn 
It is a strange feature in the Handeck, that a smaller | ‘tered clothes, thetr 


able fate. The guide of the French og Sar profit _ 
mountain, remaining as as before he became possessed 
ut ft has'since called after hid, Nigelfe 


A 


pected to meet this priest and his flock as constituent _ 
members of the establishment of the hospice on 

return, but I saw nought of them, and it was a mys- 
to me where they could be hidden. ; 
table d’héte is held at the hospice every 


at 7 o'clock, constituting a fashionable dinner for the 


English, and a supper for the continentals. Between 
thirty and forty of us sat down ther ; men of 
many nations and languages, and evidently all pedes- 
trians—for there was a certain air of rough handling 
neighbourhood of 
nei u: of the hospice a singie mule, the o: 
means by which any one could me been conv ved 
to the spot. Though the guide-books speak slight- 
ingly of the fare afforded to the traveller in this lofty 
place of entertainment, I am bound to say that the 
meal laid before us was both abundant and choice, 
The liar structure of the place was strikingly 
exhibited as we retired to our sleeping apartments ; 
it is that of an hospital, each bed-room being a ward, 
ee only by a deal board from the next one. 
e heard that a servant remains in the house all 
winter, to attend to those who cross the pass at that 
season. What a life for a human being to lead! 
The Bell Rock Lighthouse would be a gay residence 
in comparison, being excited by an ional ship- 
wreck. The servant has for companions on his ‘ 
watch a couple of the majestic dogs 
St Bernard’s breed. It is  anewadl to look on these 
animals without feeling something approaching to 
veneration both for their physical and moral quali- 
ties. They are not, however, it must be admit 
very engaging animals ; they do not positively mad 
attention, but they receive it with a calm and digni- 


fied abstraction, as if they chose to convey to the | 


mind of the stranger an impression, that their duties . 
are too serious to admit of the interchange of trifling 
co 


THE FLO WER-GIRL OF MADRID. 
A LATE INCIDENT. 


and there did not appear in the — 


known as the | 


THE unhappy state of Spain—that land where ardent © 


feeling makes every disagreement, personal or poli- 

drove many of the inhabitants, within these few past 
ears, to the neighbouring territory of France. In 

rdeaux alone, as many as twenty thousand S 
niards fixed their residence during the struggles 
twixt the Carlists and Christinos. The natives and 
the strangers managed, on the whole, to do very well 
together ; and many permanent connexions were 
formed in consequence of their being associated in one 
place, by the accidents of fortune and war. 

In 1834, the Countess de Villa Fuente came to live | 
in Bordeaux. It was known that she came from 
Madrid ; but few or none seemed to be acquainted 
with her private history, or with the causes of her 
exile. No one accompanied her, with the exception 
of an infant boy, on whom she lavished the most 
tender cares, and in reference to whom the character 
of a widow was very generally assigned to her, despite 
of her youth and unimpaired beauty. She appeared 
rich, and kept up a handsome establishment, so that 
the best —- of Bordeaux was open to her at all 
times. But though not shunning company altoge- 
ther, she lived on the whole in a retired manner, and 
the most uncharitable could attach no impropriety to 
her name, although she was a single and pnprotected 
woman, and though more than one’ suitor fluttered 
around her and sought her ; 

Such was the state of matters during the first three 
years of her stay in Bordeaux. At the end of that 
time, the countess, without any known cause, assumed 


all the outward marks of deep mourning, and threw ~ 


her establishment into the same sable colours, Within 


a month or two afterwards, it was noticed by obser- — 


a= that she seemed to distinguish more than 
usually a certain Monsieur Longpré, a wealthy gen- 
tleman of Bordeaux, who had pursued her with una- 
bated ardour for three years, in spite of all her re- 
serve, and even her coldness. ‘The alteration in her 


manner to him was sufficiently pointed to lead people ~ 


to conclude, that he would prove the happy man in 
due time. But his own thoughts about the matter 


you lov 
then, causes 
and free! 


him, “Juanito! Juanito! go and drive your hum- 
re ves me a headache.” 


by saying, “Let us talk, M. Longpré, ona 
subject different rom the last. This guitar has re- 
minded me of 8 Madrid—and of Manuela, 


a poor girl there. Her story is an interesting one ; 


| 
| 
| 
were very unsettled, as the following words from . 
his lips will partly prove. Seizing an occasion io press 
his suit, when the countess allowed him the honour : 
of an interview, he broke forth at length in half-re- 
proachful tones—“ Inesilla, why prolong this state of © ‘ 
ee _______ | suspense, so torturing to me? Unless I deceive z3 
myself, you favour me above others around yeu, 
I own I have this happy ° Wist, 
your hesitation, since you are a widow ~ 
Is it not so? If you are moved wy any 
feelings respecting your child, you know that I love : 
nor whither it went, but merely that the great pit him, and for your sake will love him always.” 
we stood above was a caldron, where a chaos of The countess, at these words, rose from her seat, - : 
waters was tossed about and tortured by some unseen walked to where her guitar lay, and ran ee a 
agency. A waterfall has its pulsations, and here they over its strings for a few moments. She then tu 
were visible in such a partial separation of the par- to the little boy who was playing near her, and said to ; 
ticles as enabled the eye to see for a moment farther 
into the darkness of the gulf. The sun was shining / 
ight among HI waters ; and as we shifted our posi- e Yi came and sought 8 caress, and then ran ~ 
cheerfuliy away. After his ons there was a 
: ause for a minute or two, which the countess broke — 
/ 
{ 
) 


| 
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listen, and I will tell it to you—that is, if you choose 
to hear it.” Though the lover was by no means 
at this evasion of the subject which he had so 
much at heart, there was so much of grave sweetness 
in the tones with which the countess made the re- 
that he at once expressed his willingness to hear 


story. 

“ There lived at Madrid, five had the 
countess, “a merchant named The ortune 
‘was so considerable, that his only daughter was deemed 
one of the best matches in the city. Dolorés, as she 
was called, joined to her pecuniary advantages a coun- 
tenance and form which the young men of Madrid 
declared to be of superior beauty. A cavalier, the flower 
of the noble youths of Spain, saw and loved her. I 
will spare you, my friend, an account of all the con- 
certs and serenades by which Don Miguel sought to 
excite a reciprocal ion in the heart of Dolorés. 
Young, noble, accomplished, and rich, he soon made the 
desired impression, and, no obstacles being interposed, 
he was received in the house of Morales as an ac- 
cepted suitor. Like others of her race and sex, Dolores 
was jealous of possessing love where she gave love ; 
and again and again, to please her, Don Miguel vowed 
that the daughter of Moralés was the only woman 
who had ever touched his heart, and that she should 
be his last love, as she was his first. ‘he marriage- 
day of the happy pair was fixed ; it came ; and before 
the priest - r friends, Dolorés gave her hand to 
Don Migue 


A ball followed in the evening. It was early, 
when Dolorés, overpowered by the Bal of the 
dancing-rooms, and agitated by the all-important 
event of the day, retired for a few minutes with some 
of her female friends, in order to rest herself and calm 
her spirits. She was still seated in her chamber with 
her companions, when a footstep was heard at the 
door of the apartment. ‘ You cannot enter—do not 
enter, Don Miguel !’ cried one or two of the ladies, 
starting up from the easy podem into which, fa- 

i by the dance, the: thrown themselves. 
ey conceived that Don Miguel had missed Dolores 
from the dance, and had come to inquire after her. 
But when, in spite of their exclamation, the door of 
the chamber was opened, they beheld—not Don Mi- 
guel, but Manuela, the flower-girl. 

Manuela, the flower-girl, was so remarkable for her 
beauty and handsome , that few who were in 
the habit of walking on the Prado were unacquainted 
with her by name and ap ce. But when she 
entered the chamber of Dolorés on the marriage- 
evening of the latter, Dy ”2 unlike her usual aspect was 
that presented by the aver ot Her long black 
hair hung in disorder around her pale face, and her 
dark éyes flamed with feverish excitement. She bore 
before her, by a strap, her flower-basket, in which lay, 
bedded upon flowers, an infant of two months old. 

© Where is the bride!’ demanded Manuela, hoarsely, 
as soon as she entered. 

* Manuela !’ cried Dolorés, trembling she knew not 
why, yet endeavouring to seem at ease, ‘I am the 
ie ; and you shall bear my bouquets to court.’ 

* You the bride ? exclaimed Manuela, who knew 


— ‘is, it you whom he is to 


* Whom he is to marry, Manuela?’ answered Do- 
lores; ‘ say whom he has married! Hath not Don 
Mignel sent you—sent you to strew our nuptial way 

flowers 

*The traitor!" cried Manuela. ‘ Behold that in- 
fant! it is his—it is mine—it is ours!’ ‘The tears of 
the flower-girl here burst forth in torrents ; but she 
@hecked them, and continued— Ah! if you knew all 
his treachery—all his wickedness. I—a poor girl— 
sought to avoid him; but he married me—yes, he 
married me, and the marriage was a false one! I| 
discovered his deceit ; but he came to my father, and 
to my mother, and he calmed them by renewing all 
his protestations and his promises. It is two months 
since my child was born ; he was with me then, but 
I knew not, though I know now, that it was but to 
deceive me the more fully. He already loved you— 

the poor flewer-gir! fell down in on exhausted 
state. She was tenderly cared for by the agitated bride 
and her friends, and recovered somewhat her stren 
* Only to-day, about two hours since, I learnt that 
oe. alle to wed another. Then | thought, in my 

of killing him ; but I grew more calm. Poor 
child! what would have become of him—his father 
killed—his mother poisoned!’ ‘The fainting condition 
of the flower-girl explained her words. She had not 
herself on Miguel—but, unable to live, 
she taken poison. ‘Take my child,’ said she to 
the bride, as she grew momentarily weaker ; ‘ protect 
i to him If you 
ean still love Don Mi after his.cruel abandonment 
! promise, to a dyin 
of her child !’ — 


. 


E 


had rather si than spoken the desired 
when a knock was heard at the chamber- 
¥ instantly caused it to be fastened with- 
in. The knocks were then re and the voice of 
Don Miguel was heard admittance. ‘ You 
cannot enter, answered one the women. ‘The 
bri addressed himself to Dolores, 
to her ill, t admittance. ‘The passion- 
ate words of affeetion w he out for the ear 


dying flower-girl. ‘Manuela,’ cried she, ‘this child 
l never be parted from me while I live. Manu- 
ela! Manuela!’ continued she in tones of the deepest 
mpathy, ‘live for your child and Don Miguel—he 
shall be restored to you; mine he is not, and never 
shall be! Ah, help! she dies !’ 

While Dolorés was thus engaged, Don Miguel con- 
tinued to press for admittance ; and by this time, either 
through the noise, or by reason of the bride’s absence, 
a whisper had gone through the mansion that some- 
thing was amiss. Moralés, with a number of the party, 
left the ball-room, and came to the door of his daugh- 
ter’s chamber. ‘ My child,’ cried he, ‘it is I. Open to 
me ; if anything be amiss, let your father be with 
you. Open to me.’ 

On hearing her father’s voice, Dolorés, who was 
tenderly wiping the foam from the convulsed lips of 
Manuela, roused herself, and gave orders for the open- 
ing of the chamber-door. ‘Let all enter,’ she said 
firmly. Her command was obeyed ; and the first 
person who rushed forward was Don Miguel. What 
was his amazement and horror, when, upon the bridal- 
bed of Dolorés, he saw the pale countenance of one 
but too well known to him. Manuela had not yet 
expired. At the instant of his advanee, she opened 
her eyes, and a flash of fire shot across their enfeebled 
lustre. She slowly raised her finger, and directing it 
towards him, she said, ‘ Miserable man, I pardon thee ! 
But beware of my father—he will kill thee!’ As she 
spoke, Manuela sank backwards, and died almost in- 
stantly in the arms of Dolorés. 

The dying woman, her words, and the sight of the 
infant, formed but too full an explanation of this 
seene to all who had entered the chamber. Con- 
science-struck, at least for the moment, Don Miguel 
fled from the spot. ‘The affair made a great noise in 
Madrid, but none could condole with Dolorés on the 
subject, as, on the morning after the event, she had 
quitted Madrid with the child of Manuela. She fied. 
Can you guess who she was, and whither she fled ?” 

¢ pee see her before me !” 

“You are right. I fled, in the first instance, with 
the child of Manuela to a convent, where my father 
visited me, and where we concerted measures to pre- 
vent the assertion by Don Miguel of those marital 
rights, which worlds would not have tempted me now 
to concede. It was deemed best that I should go to 
France. I did so, and was never molested by Don 
Miguel while he lived : but within the past year the 
words of Manuela were fulfilled. Her betrayer fell 
by the hand of her father. 

Now, M. Longpré,” continued the countess, “ you 
wish me to be your wife. I—I own I esteem—I love 
you; but my heart trembles at the recollection of 
the past, for believe not that I escaped without suffer- 
ing. Assure me on this point, and my hand is yours. 
I well believe that you would not insult me by pay- 
ing addresses while bound by other legal engagements ; 
but assure me that none can renew in your case the 
death-scene of Manuela—that the vows paid to me 
are not violations of the actual though unacknow- 
ledged rights of any other—and I am willingly, gladly 
yours.” 

M. Longpré, need we say, eagerly gave the assur- 
ance required. Nor did he deceive her. When their 
marriage-day came, as it soon did, the happiness of 
Dolorés suffered no alloy from the cause which she 
had long feared, and her marriage-day afforded only a 
specimen of the uninterrupted felicity of many after 
years. 


OCCASIONAL NOTES. 
THE BANK-NOTE SYSTEM OF AMERICA. 
WE have lately seen a remarkable document, 
received by a friend from New York. It is a large 
octavo sheet of sixteen pages, each page containing 
three closely-printed columns, and is entitled, “ Day’s 
New York Bank - Note List, and Counterfeit De- 
tector :” it ee ah to have been established in 1519, 
being the oldest paper of the kind, and to be published 
once a fortnight. ‘The copy shown to us is of the 
date September 16, 1841. The matter of the sheet 
consists of lists of banks in the various states of the 
Union ; the whole, according to a rough calculation, 
amounting to about twelve hundred in number ; and 
along with the name of each of these banks is given 
the current value of its notes, and a short description 
of the forgeries upon them. In some cases, only the 
name of a bank is given, along with a single word, or 
two fractional figures, significant of the value of, or 
discount on, its paper : thus— 
“ Merchant's Bank, Norwich, ;” 

but, more commonly, to the name of the bank is ap- 
pended a list of forgeries upon its different notes. 
Sometimes a bank appears to be exposed to not fewer 
than twelve different kinds of forgeries of its notes ; 
the average is not less than six, and, multiplying the 
1200 banks by this number, we find that there is 
not fewer than 7200 varieties of forged bank-notes 
in circulation. How many notes of each variety are 
issued, we are presented with no means of judging. 
To meet this seemingly universal depreciation and 
forgery, the sheet we allude to is published. It may 
be considered an indispensable pocket-companion for 
every individual carrying on business, and also every 
workman—a kind of dictionary, which requires to be 
consulted on almost every occasion that o note is pre- 
sented in payment or exchange. 


The necessity for such a remembrancer becomes ' ho 


very evident when we look down the long lists of 
forgeries. A common means of detection pointed ou 
is the inferior execution of the spurious ae 


the wrong spelling of names. Take the following - 


extract as an example, referring to a 1 dollar note :— 
«* Union Bank of New York—New York ------- 


1 dollar, letter A, dated Oct. 1, 1840. Cashier's name, Daniel 


Ebbetts, is not spelled right, one ¢ being omitted. The figure of 
Washington on the vignette on the right is tall, and the eyes 
small, and the one in the centre of note badly done.” 

Or, the folowing of a 20 dollar note on the same bank : 

** 20 dollars, letter A, payable to H. Cott, dated Oct. 1, 1840. 
May be detected by the names of the engravers—in the genuine, 
Caesleur, Durand, Burton, and ; in the counterfeit, 
Ra A is spelt 
The following, among several others, is given under 
the head Cattskill Bank :— 

** 10 dollars, dated Nov. 1, 1896., lett. A, signed H. Hill, éash. 
Thos. B. Cooke, pres., purporting to be engraved by Cardu, 
Durand, Austin, and Edmonds—a very close imitation of the 
genuine. The engraving is rather coarser, note larger, paper 
thicker, and the margins are broader—the cashier’s name a fuc 
simile—president’s not so good.” 

_There are many hundreds of notices of the above 
kind ; and a not less frequent description of forgeries 
seems to be the alteration of certain words or figures 
on genuine notes, so as to make them pass for larger 
sums than those for which they were actually issued. 
The ga | are examples of this ingenious roguery. 
The first is the alteration of 5 into 50 on the notes of 
the Delaware and Hudson Canal Company :— 

** 50 dollars altered from 5 dollars—easily detected if you ob- 
serve the insertion of the word fifty in place of the word sive—the 
former word being aleo smaller than the word dollars, with which 
it should correspond.” 

The following is under the head “ Mechanics’ Bank- 
ing Association 

** 5 dollars altered from 2 dollars. The vignette of the true 5 
dollars is a group of four human beings and a lion—in the 2 


— and of course in the altered 5 dollars, a single figure of 
‘eres. 


20 dollars altered from 3 dollars, so well done as to pass with 
some of the city brokers. These altered notes can readily be de- 
tected by holding up the bill to the light. The bank has issued 
no such denomination.” 

Another species of fraud consists in altering the 
name of a broken bank into the name of a solvent 
one; and the number of places of the same name 
favours the deception. For iustance, there are per- 
haps a dozen places with the names of Franklin and 
Monroe, and unless the state, or some other local 
distinction, be added, it is difficult to know which 
Franklin or Monroe is meant. ‘the Monroe Bank, 
Rochester, has, it appears, suffered from this cause. 
Under the head of that bank the following occurs :— 

** Bills of the broken bank of Monroe, Michigan, have been so 
altered as to resemble this bank. Hold up the bills to the light, 
and you will readily detect the cheat.” 

There is a similar fraud on the Commercial Bank of 
Baltimore— 

**5 dollars struck from the old 5 dollars on the Commercial 
Bank of New York having been issued. The word New-York 
has been extracted, and Baltimore substituted in its place.” 

What a state of commercial affairs and moral de- 
pravity does all this disclose ! 


NATIONAL ANTIQUITIES. 

The “ Literary Gazette”—a paper which seems ever 
ready to encourage improvements connected with 
taste—has the following in a late number :— 

“In the House of Commons on Monday evening, 
Mr Wyse gave notice of a motion for next session of 
Parliament, to which we most earnestly wish the ut- 
most success. It is to pray her Majesty to direct the 
establishment, under efficient ma ment and con- 
trol, and on a scale commensurate with the dignity of 
the country, of a National Museum for the reception 
and preservation of objects connected with the His- 
tory and Antiquities of the British Islands. Thou- 
sands of interesting specimens of British, Celtic, 
Roman, Danish, and other antiquities, would be con- 
tributed from private possessions and collections. ‘The 
Society of Antiquaries might find a proper place for 
the reception of many curious matters now buried in 
its ‘narrow and confused repositories. All similar 
things hereafter recovered from the bowels of the 
earth or ancient buildings would at once be taken to 
their fitting home, and be preserved for ever. Even 
from foreign parts we might expect the return of ob- 
jects belonging to our isle in days of old; and, in 
short, we should have a national museum worthy of 
the prince and the people.” 

To these propositions there can be no reasonable ob- 
jection ; but we beg to state what we think is a very 
general opinion, that the establishment of great mu- 
seums in London—as this one, we suppose, is to be—ia 
not the only way of promoting national improvement. 
If the preservation of objects of antiquity be of use, 
we should, by all means, recommend that means be 
adopted by the nation at large to preserve, on the 
spots where they rest, all architectural or archaiologi- 
cal remains calculated to throw light on past, manners 
or history. Within this category might be included 
the preservation of town-crosses, watch-towers, frag- 
ments of city and Roman walls, feudal keeps and 
castles, abbeys and cathedrals, bridges of ancient con- 
struction, Druidic stones and tumuli, cairns, &c., all, 
in ag far as such could be accomplished at a moderate 
pr and consistently with modern convenience, 

e trust that antiquarian societies, wherever estab- 
lished, will make a move at the proper time on this 
subject. Civic authorities, with their usual dis 
of taste, have seldom had any respect for antiquities, 
wever curious ; and as, in a number of places, 
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have removed town-crosses for no rational purpose, we 
should hope that the restoration of these interesting 
and ornamental objects will not be lost sight of. 


THE USE OF THE TERM ESQUIRE. 


Till a wenn foe this term was affixed to the 
names of men of birth and professional persons only. 
Men of inferior importance had Mr prefixed to their 
names, and thus a distinction between the two classes 
was kept up. Now it is quite customary to add 
« Esq.” to the names of the better class of tradesmen, 
when they are addressed as private persons. It isa 
trifle, yet it might have been better if the old rule 
had been adhered to ; for, in the first place, the exten- 
sion of the term is matically wrong, seeing that 
it is only applicable to men entitled to bear arms ; and 
in the second, if there is any honour in the appella- 
tion, it is right that the superior class should have it, 
in which case it would serve as one of the incentives 
which work upon the ambition of the mercantile 
classes, prompting them to the industry which leads 
to honours. 

It appears, however, that the tendency of honour- 
able terms is ever, like that of glaciers, downward. In 
the seventeenth century, in Scotland, the term Mr 
was reserved for clergymen, barristers, and other per- 
sons of consequence, while the mercantile classes only 
had their naked names. Mr then came down to the 
mercantile classes, from whom it is now going to the 
better class of working men. So, also, Sir, which ori- 


inally signified a lord (sihor, Gothic), has gradually 
escended till it is applied to nearly every reputable 
person. 


APPLAUDING MACHINE, 


When attending public dinners, at which the staple 
business generally consists in giving and receiving 
toasts, we have often thought it would be a great 
improvement if a machine were invented to applaud, 
and thus save the company from the very arduous 
duty of “giving the honours.” It might be advan- 

us if the machine could be made to utter a 
few set terms, such as “ Once, twice, thrice, hurrah— 
hurrah !” with a thundering sound to resemble a 
clapping of hands at each of the intervals, or to give 
the equally common terms—* Hip, hip, hurrah!” Any 
way would do, and, indeed, the machine would be 
invaluable, if it only gave such sounds as clapping of 
hands, ruffing on the table, and the hurrahing, the 
speaking part being left to the performance of the 
toast-master. As the company at a public entertain- 
ment is usually called on to give the honours perhaps 
not fewer than twenty times in the course of an even- 
ing, the work is rather fatiguing in warm weather, in- 
dependently of the tiresomeness of going through the 
same performance so frequently. An applauding ma- 
chine appears to us, therefore, to be a decided “ desi- 
deratum,” and we hope the hint will not be lost on 
the active geniuses of the age who are looking about 
for objects on which to employ their talents. The 
machine could not fail “to pay,” as it might be pa- 
tented, and licenses sold for its use. No company, 
surely, would grudge ten shillings being added to the 
bil! for the loan of a good applauding apparatus. 


“OTHER PEOPLE” 
I REMEMBER once to have heard the following story. 

In a certain northern town lived a worthy man 
who had an only son. This son was universally set 
down by the townsfolk as an idiot: the father called 
him weak. One morning as his father sat in his study 
busily employed, Jamie rushed in, and stood with his 
face glowing, his hands working, his feet uneasily 
moving backwards and forwards, and every gesture 
evincing that he had something important to commu- 
nicate, and was too nervous to communicate it. 

“ Well, Jamie,” said his father, encouragingly, “what 
is it?” 

“T want something, father,” answered Jamie. 

“ Well, Jamie, and what is it you want !” 

“T want a dog, father,” answered Jamie. 

“ A dog?” exclaimed the astonished parent ; “and 
what can you want with a dog?” 

“T just want it,’ said Jamie, twirling his thumbs, 
and looking down. 

“ But what for!” again asked his father. 

“ Well, I don’t exactly know,” replied Jamie, still 
twirling his thumbs ; “ but I want it.” 

“Tell me what you want with a dog, and you shall 
have one,” said the father ; “ but 1 certainly should 
not like to trust you, unless you show that you have 
some object in view.” 

“Everybody in our town keeps a dog but me!” 
cried Jamie, indignantly, and beginning to whimper. 
“There’s Sandy Donaldson, and Willie Allison, and 
Rob Gordon, and Wattie Campbell, a// keep dogs! 
Other people keep dogs, and why mayn’t J keep a 
dog too!” ; 

It was impossible to resist laughing at, or granting 
a request backed by so exquisite a reason. ‘The father 
had his joke, and Jamie hac his dog; but within a 
week Jamie was laid up with a lacerated leg, and 


began to doubt whether the pleasure of keeping a dog 
compensated for the pain inflicted by the said dog’s 
occasionally taking it into his head to bite his master. 

Now, dear reader, perhaps you may laugh at this 
story of an idiot in a northern town ; and, having 
done so, let us try to extract something useful from 
it, and ask ourselves whether there be not many idiots 
in other towns, northern, southern, eastern, and west- 
ern, who would despise the simplicity of Jamie, and 
yet who do the very same thing themselves ; who pay 
as much deference to the foolish doings of “other 
people ;” who, like him, keep a dog merely because 
their friends and neighbours keep dogs ; and who, like 
him, get well bitten for their pains. Yes; the mass 
of mankind is made up of “Jamies ;” and Jamie’s 
town may represent the world. 

Old Potts gives, once every year, a grand party of 
seventy people, with chandeliers, a quadrilie band, ices, 
and champagne. Why he did so, 1 could never conceive, 
as he is a merry widower, free from family cares, and, 
above all things, partial to a quiet rubber. On a late 
festive occasion, as I stood fixed tightly in a doorway, 
the master of the revels came towards me through the 
throng, looking exceedingly uncomfortable, and wip- 
ing his forelead with a huge white mouchoir. 

“ Ah!” exclaimed he, noticing me in the throng. 
“Hot work. Isn’t it! 1’m as tired as if I had been 
walking twenty miles.” 

“It is very kind of you to take so much trouble on 
account of your friends,” said I, feeling that I ought 
to say something, and not knowing exactly what to 
say. 
“Ah!” said Potts, bending towards me in a confi- 
dential manner ; “ I hate these crowds, my dear young 
friend—I hate them! Nothing like a snug party of 
six or eight !” 

“Then why ask sixty or eighty!” said I, recipro- 
cating the tone of confidence. 

“Ah, my dear young friend,” said Potts, shaking 
his head ; “ you don’t understand these things. By 
and by, when you keep house, you'll know better. [ 
invite a crowd, now and then, and cram my small 
rooms, because it’s the custom—because it’s the cus- 
tom—nothing more! Other people do so, you know, 
and not to be singular, so must J ! 

The neighbourhood of —— Square is thrown 
into a constant fever of excitement by the incessant 
pianoforte practice of Miss Isabella Hawkins, the 
youngest and the most musical of four sisters. I made 
a morning call there the other day, and was ushered 
into the drawing-room, where I found Miss Isabella 
alone, and hard at work on the “ Mosé in Egitto” 
fantasia of Thalberg. It was a trying situation ; and 
1 thought it better, under the circumstances, to hope 
that I had not interrupted practice—to beg that she 
would proceed—that there was nothing I was fonder 
of than music. Accordingly, she favoured me with 
the entire fantasia from beginning to end—from the 
first mysterious whisper to the final spirit-stirring 
bang. 1 heard it without wincing, and at the conclu- 
sion was profuse in compliments and thanks, as in 
duty bound: the only qualification to my pleasure 
a a fear that the fatigue had been too much for 

er. 

“ Why, it is a great exertion,” said she, leaning back 
in a state of palpitation ; “ particularly as I don’t like 
music. Of all things on earth, | detest pianoforte 
practice most.” 

* You not like music ?” exclaimed I ; “ you who play 
so delightfully ?” 

It was the genteel thing to say this, you know ; but 
the fact is, she plays but tolerably—misses half the 
notes, and “ sl the other half. Still, she insists 
= playing ‘Thalberg, and her friends are expected to 

ten. 


“T assure Pe I care nothing for musie,” she re- 
peated ; “and as for the piano, I hate it—1 hate the 
very sight of it !"—and 
the poor instrument. 

“1 wonder that you practise so hard then ?” said I, 
innocently. 

“ Mamma makes me !” said Isabella, with great ani- 
mation—* mamma makes me, or | never would touch 
it from year’s end to year’send! Oh, you can’t think 
how cross she is if 1 don’t practise every morning ; 
and nothing under three hours will do. I’m sure / 
wish the piano in the fire! But what’s the use of 
wishing ! Other people practise, she says ; so must //” 

Smith is a merchant, and deals in spices and cur- 
rants, and raisins, and matters of that sort. Smith’s 
life is very mercantile and stupid. He leaves his 
house at Brixton Hill every morning by a quarter 
past eight, and arrives at his counting-house in the 
city by a little past nine. Here he toils until the 
evening, and then, riding home again, he eats a hearty 
dinner, and tries to digest it until bed-time. Of course, 
no constitution can stand this irrationality, and Smith 
is often very ill, and never at all well. “ But, then,” 
as he says, “ how is it to be avoided! The physician 
tells me to apply less to business, to take more exer- 
cise, to indulge in relaxation of mind ; sir, it can’t be 
done. I must be at my desk by nine, and remain 
there till six ; and it would never do for me to lose 


looked quite viciously at 


time by walking. If 1 flagged for an instant, my con- 


nection would ge. Other people overwork themselves, 
and so must J ! 

One night last week I was returning from a lec- 
ture, when I was startled by a groan close to me. I 
directed aay eyes tewurds the the sound 
appeared to proceed, and discerned, by the light of a 
neighbouring gas-lamp, a man lying at full 7 in 
the gutter. He had put his hat under his head for a 
pillow, and was snoring with such vehemence as to 
endanger the repose of every inhabitant of the street. 
I was willing to give him the chance of ing @ 
better resting-place, and therefore shook him by She 
shoulder. ‘This only succeeded in rousing him par- 
tially. He drew a long sigh, rolled over on his other 
side, and muttered drowsily,“ More gin!” 

It would have been inhuman in the extreme to allow 
him to lie there. I once more, therefore, applied my- 
self to the pleasing task of benevolence, and adminis- 
tered a kind but smart kick, which was so far effective 
that the inebriated individual opened his eyes, sat u 
in the gutter, and stared around him with an air 
bewilderment. 

“Come, get up,” said I, “or you'll find this bed 
rather too Sone for your rheumatism! You'll kill 
yourself !” 

“© What’s the matter? Who are you!” exclaimed 
the inebriated individual, rubbing his eyes, and not yet 
capable of appreciating the exact condition of affairs. 

“ Never mind who | am,” said I. “Get up, unless 
you want to end your days in a gutter. How came 
you to be in this state, you dissipated character ?” 

“Why, master,” exclaimed the man, “what’s the 
odds of getting up! It’s a good enough place to 
sleep in. You an’t one of them temperance set, I 
*spose, as wants us to live on bread and water. A drop 
of gin can’t hurt nobody! Besides, you should do as 
the rest of the world does—that’s what I always say! 
Other people drinks—and, in course, J may !” 

Now, tell me, reader, is not the mass of mankind 
made up of “ Jamies ;’ and may not Jamie’s town 
represent the world. 


THUROT, THE NAVAL PARTISAN. 


Francors THurot, an adventurer of the Paul Jones 
class, whose career presents some remarkable points 
of interest, was born in the year 1727, at Nuits, in 
Burgundy. According to the best accounts, his pa- 
ternal grandfather was an Irishman of the name of 
Farrell, a csptain in the Irish army of James IL, and 
one of the exiles who followed that monarch’s fallen 
fortunes. While attached to the establishment of 
James at St Germains, Captain Farrell gained the 
affections of Mademoiselle Thurot, niece to a member 
of the Parliament of Paris, and wedded her, to the 
great indignation of her relatives. The latter diseoun- 
tenanced the pair in every way ; and it was only on 
the decease of both that their son was adopted by his 
mother’s friends, and received their iy name of 
Thurot. In the course of his mature years, this indi- 
vidual was three times married, and his second wife 
brought him the son whose history we are about to re- 
late. She died in giving the child birth ; and while he 
was being carried to the font, the mother was receivi 
the last offices of humanity in the adjoining place 
sepulture. An incident of some importance to the 
boy at a future period, was the consequence of this 
somewhat striking circumstance. && was custo 

at that time for ladies of rank to go to the churches 
about Christmas, and offer themselves as sponsors for 
any of the children that might be brought there for 
baptism, with the charitable view of doing some 

to them in their after lives. One Madame T. 
offered in this way to be sponsor for young Thurot ; 
and being led to inquire into the cause of his father’s 
obvious and un grief, she was so much moved by 
what she heard as to make the boy a handsome pre- 
sent, and to promise to do something for him in sue- 
ceeding years. ‘Lhe promise, it will be found, was not 
forgotten. 

The English memoir-writers say that all these 
things took place at Boulogne, but the Freneh Bio- 
graphical Dictionary informs us that the ‘Thurot 
Rai at this time resident in Burgundy, and 
that Francois was sent by his father to the Jesuit 
school of Dijon, in order to learn the art of surgery. 
We are also told, by the same authority, that the 
boy showed an unconquerable passion for adventure, 
and military or rather naval affairs, and that he ran 
off, when about fifteen years old, to the seaport of Dun- 
kirk, Either at the latter place, or at Bo e, he ap- 
a to have become acquainted with one Farrell, an 

rishman, who followed the profession of a smuggler. 
The name of Farrell led to an acquaintance between this 
man and young Thurot, in consequence of which the 
latter was induced to make a voyage to Lreland, bei 
told that the O’Farrells were still a ishi 
in Connaught, and that he might there get m 
way of advancing his fortunes. After voyaging 
as the Isle of Man with his Irish cousin, the high- 
spirited lad took some offence at his conductor, 
e to stay on the island behind the vessel. “ 
world was now before him where to choose 
his first t was to enter on board of an 
that came in the way. But none to at the 
at the island, and ‘Thurot was giad to earn his bread by 
becoming servant to a gentleman from Anglesey, of the 
same disreputable profession with Mr F The 


i 


Anglesey smuggler was indeed old in the trade of “rup- 
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ch youth, employed him in various com- 
oak the Anglesey coasts. Here 

lish tongue, and acquired 
that taste for naval adventure which cha- 
racterised him through life, as well as that skill and 
treband trading no less character- 
of his after years. Growing wearied of his posi- 
Thurot seized an afforded to him 

visiting Dublin, pro having some curiosity 
about his Irish relations. ing furnished, at his ar- 
rival, with only eleven shillings, he soon fell, as may 
be i into a state of distress, and found him- 
self ob! to enter the family of Lord B——,, in the 
capacity of valet. The handsome Frenchman, how- 
ever, excited some unpleasant suspicions in that 
family, and was forced to shift into that of another 
nobleman, who dwelt in a country situation by the 
seaside. For a time Thurot was here occupied in 
rural sports ; and enteriny into them with his usual 
energy, acquired much celebrity for activity, skill, and 
utility as a caterer for amusement to his master and 
But numerous smugglers frequented that 


a leader. His generosity in distributing teas, bran- 
dies, and stuffs of value, among his friends and fa- 
vourites, at length betrayed him, and his smuggling 
aasociates were watched by the revenue officers. Se- 
gone on board of one, contrived to escape with it, an 
made his way to Scotland. His share of the saved 
amounted to one hundred and fifty pounds ; 
with this sum he made a figure for a short time 
in Edinburgh. Ultimately, a gentleman of French 
extraction met with him, and was induced to give or 
get for him the mastership of the sloop Annie, with 
which Thurot went to London on an honest com- 
mercial trip. But the sloop was accidentally burned 
on the Thames, and its late master was again left 
without regular employment. 

For the next four years (betwixt 1748 and 1752), 
Thurot passed frequently betwixt London and France, 
haying devoted himself to his old employment of 
smuggling. In 1752, he went to reside at 
and continued in the same line. By his daring, s 
and success, as well as by the extraordinary genero- 
sity and humaneness of character which he displayed, 
he had now made himself the king of the smugglers. 
His boats ran an immense quantity of goods between 
the French and English coasts, usually succeeding in 

ing out and in nearly L.20,000 worth annually. 
English and French revenue-coasters might some- 
times seize a ; but in vain did they attempt to 
capture or chec Thurot in his expeditions. The 
French writers also say that he was a bold and most 
successful privateer. At length the French govern- 
ment ordered the president of the province to take 
up all persons sus of smuggling at Boulogne, 
and Thurot had the ill luck to be one of the first 
seized. He was carried to Dunkirk, and evidence 
was gathered against him sufficient to convict him 
capitally ; but now the gg ne of Madame Tal- 
lard proved his safeguard. The president just men- 
tioned was the son of that lady, and he was induced 
so to exert himself that the life of her godson Thurot 


was 
seeming check in the roving career of Thurot 
was, in reality, the means of advancing him to 
honours and rank far above his wildest hopes ; and he 
had ever shown a spirit of ambition that soared above 
his ordinary ogy peace The president Tallard 
had represented, it is probable, the possibility of his 
being made a highly useful man to his country. He 
was sent for to Paris ; and being examined ye yr 
the smuggling trade, he gave such proofs of his 
experience, and daring in naval matters, that 
the government resolved to employ him in the event 
of a renewal of the war with England. The war did 
break out in 1755, immediately afterwards, and 
Thurot received the command of a sloop of war. But 
this was an instrument too petty for his views, and 
he asked and obtained leave to join the privateers of 
Dunkirk. It was at this time that, by his brilliant 
exploits, the subject of our memoir made his name 
truly terrible to the merchants of Britain. He took 
many ships, and deeply injured their commerce in 
the channel. Attracted by his increasing celebrity 
as @ naval isan, the French court again sent for 
him in 1757, and he was nominated to the command 
of the frigate Friponne. In this he continued so to 
himself that Marshal Belleisle got him 


comprehensive views, After taking nearly ten mer- 
chantmen, and orale a long time, he fell in with 
four war, two of them larger than 
his own, and an obstinate ment ensued, in 
Th subsequently took 

to Christiansand, in Norway, not fewer than four- 
teen captured ships. He issued thence again, ap- 
proached the Scottish oo Saag took one brig of 
eighteen guns, with a number of large merchant- 
returned to the port of Dunkirk, after 

@ restless and brilliant course of two years. The 

completely 


and it was so unusual for French captains to meet 
them on anything like terms of equality, much less of 
oa that Thurot, at this time (1758) but a 
man of thirty years of age, was received almost with 
triumphal honours at the French court, and became 
the lion of the hour. Seeing every other seaman 
baffled by the enemy, the government turned to Thu- 
rot as to an anchor of hope, and sought his advice on 
r days, he was imp a know of 
unfortified state of the 
and, like him also, he boldly counselled a descent on 
the island. The advice was taken. Intending to act 
on several points at once, the government gave Thurot 
five fri of 168 guns in ail, with a complement of 
700 rs and 1270 soldiers, to attack the Irish 
coasts. The British ships, with the aid of winds and 
weather, ultimately defeated the other parts of the 
scheme, but the indefatigable Thurot vindicated his 
repute to a certain extent in the fulfilment of his own 
task. No longer a contraband trader or unauthorised 
privateer, but an honoured servant of his country, he 
sailed from Dunkirk in October 1759, and got safe to 
Ostend. But in attempting to pass around the north 
of Britain, the channel being avoided as filled with 
British ships, the French frigates were met by a ter- 
rible storm, and one of them was so much injured as 
to require being sent home. At length the squadron 
reached the Derry coast, but ere they could land, 
were again driven to sea, and another ship was per- 
manently separated from the number. Thurot’s men 
had now begun to suffer greatly from fatigue and 
want of provisions, and the other captains intreated 
him to return to France ; but he was unsubdued in 
spirit, and firmly refused. In order to ure re- 


ate with avidity. Here, too, Thurot heard of 
the feilure of the rest of the invading uadron ; but 


rickfergus Bay, and, about three in the afternoon, 
landed his soldiery, now reduced to about 600 men, 
along with 200 or 300 sailors. Carrickfergus was then 
surrounded by an old and ruinous wall, and its castle 
by one equally old and ruinous. The place was garri- 
soned with four companies of men, but they were 
poorly furnished with ammunition. Therefore, though 
the commandant, Captain Jennings, made a defence, 
Thurot soon forced the gates and entered the town. 
He then marched along the streets, keeping up a fire 
with the garrison, which was retreating to the castle. 
Here an incident took place which shows the humane 
character of the assailing party. A little child, in 
thoughtless play, ran between the combatants, when 
a French officer started forward, and, taking up the 
child tenderly, carried it to the next door, which 
chanced to be the paternal one. Unfortunately, the 
lant man exposed himself too much, and was shot. 
Thurot continued to press on the castle after the 
garrison had entered, and quickly compelled them to 
capitulate. 
aster of the town, he now demanded supplies of 
stores, which the magistrates most imprudently hesi- 
tated to comply with. In consequence, the town was 
plundered, Thurot telling them that the fault was 
their own. After taking what he could, the French 
commander, satisfied with what he had done to sus- 
tain his character, resolved immediately to quit the 
coast. But the career of the brave adventurer was 
drawing near its close. The news of his descent had 
spread ; and ere he could leave Carrickfergus Bay, 
three British frigates, under Captain Elliott, had ar- 
rived to encounter him. Nothing daunted, however, 
Thurot pre for action ; nor could the issue of 
the contest have been, with any certainty, pronounced 
beforehand. The vessels were equal in numbers on 
both sides ; and though the French crews were more 
numerous, they and their ships were in a very worn- 
out condition, while the British seamen were unspent 
by toil, and their vessels a little heavier in metal than 
the others. The engagement commenced with great 
spirit on both sides. ‘Thurot maintained his charac- 
ter for seamanship and co , and fought without 
flinching or retrograding one inch. The well-manned 
guns of the British covered his decks with dead bodies ; 
a shot struck his own ship under. water, and the sea 
rose high in the hold ; yet still Thurot struggled for 
a chance of victory. Its sun smiled not then upon 
him. He was not destined, however, to become the 
captive of a mortal enemy: he fell dead amid his 
companions on the deck ; and, after a contest of an 
hour and a half in all, the French ships became the 
prize of the British. : 

Thus perished, in the prime of manhood, a man of 
whore his national enemies had learned to think with 
esteem and respect. “‘The public (says the “ Annual 
Register” for 1760, the year following the event above 
the death of the brave ‘Thurot, who, 
even while he commanded a privateer, fought less for 
plunder than honour ; whose behaviour was on all 
occasions full of humanity and generosity ; and whose 

courage raiaed him to rank and merited 


wae His death secured the glory he always 
ur readers will see a striking resemblance be- 
twixt the career of Thurot and that of Paul Jones, as 
well as between the characters of the two men. 
exhibited skill, courage, and humanity, in no 0 
nary degree ; and both evidently 
racteristics which go to the composition of the Nelsons 
and the Napiers. Large opportunities for proving 
their endowments were not granted to either—for our 


country we may perhaps say happily so, since they 


were her enemies. 


LIEBIG’S ANIMAL CHEMISTRY.* 
SECOND NOTICE. 


Our author having discussed the source of animal 
heat, which consists in the mutual action between the 
elements of the food and the oxygen conveyed by the 
circulation of the blood to every part of the body, pro- 
ceeds to show how the heat of the body is sustained in 
correspondence with the surrounding atmosphere. It 
is remarkable that the heat of the blood is the same 
in the arctic regions as at the equator ; and to account 
for this fact, he-states that whatever heat is lost by 
radiation in cold climates, is restored within the body 
with great rapidity. There is a compensating process, 
and the com 
winter than in summer, more at the pole the 
equator. 

Liebig here describes the nice adjustment between 
the —— of the atmosphere, the appetite for 
food, and the support of an equable heat in the body. 
Every body knows from experience that nothing so 
effectually keeps out cold as good eating ; but few are 
acquainted with the precise philosophic reason for 
this. troche = up in the furnace [of the body 
a constant tem ure, we must the su 
according to the supply of oxygen. In the 
body the food is the fuel ; with a proper supply of 
oxygen we obtain the heat given out during its oxi- 
dation or combustion. In winter, when we take ex- 
ercise in a cold oot mete and when, consequently, 
the amount of inspired oxygen increases, the necessity 
for food containing carbon and hydrogen increases in 
the same ratio; and by gratifying the appetite thus 
excited, we obtain the most efficient protection a 
the most piercing cold. A starving man is soon frozen 


to death ; and every one knows the animals of 
prey in the arctic regions far exceed in voracity those 


of the torrid zone. 

In cold and temperate climates, the air, which 
incessantly strives to consume the body, urges man 
to laborious efforts in order to furnish the means of 
resistance to its action; while, in hot climates, the 
necessity of labour to provide food is far less urgent. 
Our clothing is merely an equivalent for a certain 
amount of food. The more warmly we are clothed, 
the less urgent becomes the appetite for food, because 
the loss of heat by cooling, and consequently the 
— of heat to be supplied by the food, is dimi- 
nished. 

If we were to go naked, like certain: savage tribes, 
or if in hunting or fishing we were exposed to the 
same degree of cold as the Samoiedes, we should be 
able with ease to consume 10 Ibs. of flesh, and perhaps 
a dozen of tallow candles into the bargain, daily, as 
warmly-clad travellers have related with astonishment 
of these people. We should then also be able to take 
the same quantity of brandy or train oil without bad 
effects, because the carbon and hydrogen of these 
substances would only suffice to keep up the equili- 
brium between the external temperature and that of 
our bodies.” 

It now, therefore, appears to be a natural law that 
the quantity of food must be strictly regulated by the 
degree of cold in which we are placed, just as if we 
should require to regulate the brilliancy of a lamp by 
the degree of darkness to be overcome. 

“ No isolated fact,” proceeds our author, “can affect 
the truth of this natural law. Without temporary 
or permanent injury to health, the Neapolitan cannot 
take more carbon and hydrogen in the shape of food 
than he expires as carbonic acid and water ; and the 
Esquimaux cannot expire more carbon and hydrogen 
than he takes into the system as food, unless in a state 
of disease or of starvation. Let us examine these 
states a little more closely. The Englishman in Ja- 
maica sees with regret the —— of his ap 
tite, previously a source of frequently recurring 
enjoyment ; and he succeeds, by the use of Cayenne 

pper and the most powerful stimulants, in enablin 

imself to take as much food as he was accusto 
to eat at home. But the whole of the carbon thus 
introduced into the system is not consumed ; the 
temperature of the air is too high, and the oppressive 
heat does not allow him to increase the number of 


respirations by active exercise, and thus to proportion | 


the waste to the amount of food taken ; disease of 
some kind, therefore, ensues. 

On the other hand, England sends her sick, whose 
diseased digestive organs have, in a greater or less 
degree, lost the power of bringing the food into that 
state in which it is best adapted for oxidation, and 


those cha- 


external temperature, that is ; 


ning goods,” and, taking a fancy for the handsome, | ’ ‘ 
1 
| | 
j 
t 
- i rtion of the coast ; and, ere long, our hero involved | 
Pimself deeply with these people, — whom his 
{ dexterity and experience speedily raised him to be | 
: freshments, he anchored, on the 16th of February, 
if | off Islay, and, being able to enforce his will, obtained 
supplies, for which, however, to his honour, he paid 
and even most The state of 
‘ is men, after | four months of the sea, may be . 
{ | guessed from the fact, that, on getting ashore, they | 
| 
| still he persisted in his course, and, with his scanty 
stores, moved for Carrickfergus, determined at least to 
4 wipe so far away, by one retaliative descent, the me- 
i mory of some of the many similar insults inflicted by 
Britain on France. On the 2lst, he anchored in Car- 
\ 
i 
| appointed to the command of a little squadron of two 
i frigates and two corvettes, and he was sent to the 
northern seas to intercept a large convoy of British f 
if merchantmen from Archangel. Thurot had now \ 
; means somewhat commensurate with his abilities and 
| 
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| 
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organs of ion. have 
place the dimini amount of 
with the inspired oxygen ; in the 


sary resistance to the action of the atmospheric 
gen. In our climate, hepatic diseases, or those 
wee from excess of carbon, prevail in summer ; in 
winter, pulmonic diseases, or those arising from excess 
of oxy, are more frequent. The cooling of the 
body, ie soalewe cause it may be produced, in- 
creases the amount of food necessary. The mere 
exposure to the open air, in a carriage or on the deck 
of a ship, by increasing radiation and vaporisation, 
increases the loss of heat, and compels us to eat more 
that a person expires less carbonic acid, 
and otherwise loses less material, pretense 
then disease commences ; he becomes loaded 

with fat. Now, begin to starve this n, and 
he will lose the fat he has accumulated. on starv- 
ing him, and he will lose the muscular fibre. He is 
gradual consumed by the action of the atmosphere. 

Tomsk the end, the particles of the brain begin 
to undergo the process of oxidation, and delirium, 
mania, and death, close the scene ; that is to say, all 
resistance to the oxidising power of the atmospheric 
oxygen ceases, and the chemical process of erema- 
causis, or decay, commences, in which every part of 
the body, the bones excepted, enters into combination 
with oxygen. The time which is required to cause 
death by starvation depends on the t of fat in 
the body, on the d of exercise, as in labour or 
exertion of any kind, on the temperature of the air, 
and, finally, on the presence or absence of water. 
Through the skin and lungs there escapes a certain 
quantity of water; and as ae of water is 
essential to the continuance of vital motions, its 
dissipation hastens death. Cases have occurred in 
which a full supply of water Being accessible to the 
sufferer, death has not occurred till after the lapse of 
twenty days. In one case, life was sustained in this 
way for the period of sixty days. 

n all chronic diseases death is produced by the 
same cause, namely, the chemical action of the atmo- 
here. When those substances are wanting whose 
fanetion in the organism is to support the process of 
respiration ; when the diseased organs are incapable 
of performing their proper function of producing 
these substances ; when they have lost the power of 
transforming the food into that shape in which it 
may, by entering into combination with the ox 
of the air, protect the system from its influence—then 
the substance of the on themselves, the fat of the 
body, the substance of the muscles, the nerves, and 
the brain, are unavoidably consumed. The true cause 
of death in these cases is the respiratory process, that 
is, the action of the atmosphere. A deficiency of 
ism, are both, ly, want 
and. this is the n cause of the 
cessation of the vital process. The flame is extin- 
guished, because the oil is consumed ; and it is the 
gen of the air which has consumed it. 
iration is the falling weight, the bent spring, 
which keeps the clock in motion ; the inspirations 
and expirations are the strokes of the pendulum 
which regulate it. In our ordinary time-pieces, we 
know with mathematical accuracy the effect pro- 
duced on their rate of going by changes in the length 
of the pendulum or in external temperature. 
Few, however, have a clear conception of the influ- 
ence of air and temperature on the health of the 
human body; and yet the research into the condi- 
tions necessary to keep it in the normal state is not 
more difficult than in the case of a clock.” 

Our author next adverts to the metamorphosis of 
food into animal tissues, particularly in the young, 
and to the iar modifications of the food in car- 
nivorous and graminivorous creatures. Milk, he ob- 
serves, is — the kind of food which affords a 
superabundance of oxygen to increase the bulk of the 
young mammalia. “The continued increase of 
or growth, and the free and unimpeded development 
of the organs in the young animal, are dependent on 
the presence of foreign substances, which, in the 
nutritive have no other function than to pro- 
tect the newly formed organs from the action of the 
oxygen. It is the elements of these substances which 
unite with the oxygen 5 the organs themselves could 
ing consumed ; that is, growth, 


or of mass in the body, the consumption of 
oxygen remaining the same, would be utterly impos- 
The preceding considerations leave no doubt 

as to the purpose for which nature has added to the 
food of the young of carnivorous mammalia substances 
devoid of nitrogen, which their organism cannot em- 
ploy for nutrition, strictly so called, that is, for the 
action of blood ; substances which may be entirely 
with in their nourishment in the adult state. 


In the young of carnivorous birds, the want of all 
a is an obvious cause iminished waste in 


organised parts ; hence, milk is not provided for 
He now brings his views to bear on man’s social 


F 


condition. We have space for & few passages. 
“A nation of hunters, on a limited space, is utterly 
incapable of increasing its numbers beyond a certain 
point, which is soon attained. carbon necessary 
for respiration must be obtained from the animals, of 
which only a limited number can live on the space 
supposed. These animals collect from plants the con- 
stituents of their organs and of their blood, and yield 
them, in turn, to the savages who live by the chase 
alone. They, again, receive this food unaccompanied 
by those compounds, destitute of nitrogen, which, 
during the life of the animals, served to support the 
respiratory process. In such men, confined to an ani- 

diet, it is the carbon of the flesh and of the blood 
which must take the place of starch and sugar. But 
15 Ibs. of flesh contain not more carbon than 4 Ibs. of 
starch ; and while the savage with one animal and an 
equal weight of starch could maintain life and health 
for a certain number of days, he would be compelled, 
if confined to flesh, in order to procure the carbon 
necessary for respiration, during the same time, to 
consume five such animals. 

It is easy to see, from these considerations, how 
close the connexion is between agriculture and the 
multiplication of the human species. ‘The cultivation 
of our crops has ultimately no other object than the 
production of a maximum of those substances which 
are adapted for assimilation and respiration, in the 
smallest possible space. Grain and other nutritious 


vegetables yield us, not only in starch, s » and 


gum, the carbon which protects our organs from the 
action of oxygen, and produces in the o' ism the 
heat which is essential to life, but also, in the form of 


vegetable fibrine, albumen, and caseine, our blood, 
from which the other of our body are developed. 

Man, when confined to animal food, respires, like 
the carnivora, at the ——- of the matters produced 
by the metamorphosis of organised tissues ; and just as 
the lion, tiger, and hyena, in the cages of a menagerie, 
are a led to accelerate the waste of the organised 
tissues by incessant motion, in order to furnish the 
matter necessary for respiration, so the savage, for 
the very same object, is forced to make the most 
laborious exertions, and go through a vast amount of 
muscular exercise. He is compelled to consume force 
merely in order to supply matter for respiration. 

Cultivation is the economy of force. Science teaches 
us the simplest means of obtaining the greatest effect 
with the smallest expenditure of power, and with 
given means to produce a maximum of force. The 
unprofitable exertion of power, the waste of force in 
agriculture, in other branches of industry, in science, 
or in social economy, is characteristic of the savage 
state or of the want of cultivation.” 

We have now, we think, presented a sufficiently 
ample review of the able work before us, leaving, 
however, much to be examined by the reader on the 
subjects of animal motion, theory of disease, and 
other departments of this extensive subject. We may 
afterwards advert to Liebig’s views on the theory of 
disease, but meanwhile recommend the work to the 
patient study of all who take delight in philosophic 
investigation. 


THE SHAKSPEARE HOAX. 


ALLusions being often made to the S or 
rather Lreland forgeries, while the generation familiar 
with them is nearly passed away, it becomes in some 
measure necessary, for the sake of the general reader 
of the present day, that an account of extraordi- 
nary imposture should be presented. 

Mr Samuel Ireland, who became deeply mixed up 
with the “Shakspeare Forgeries,” was a person of 
excellent private character, and of some eminence 
in the world of letters, being the author of various 
antiquarian and topographical works, published about 
the end of last century. He was particularly distin- 
guished among his friends for his devotion to the 
memory of Shakspeare. The slightest scrap of an- 
cient writing, referring even indirectly to that great 
name, was to Samuel Ireland a treasure of 
worth, and an autograph of the bard himself was a 
thing meriting almost the reverence of idolatry. Un- 
fortunately, however, only two or three scraps of 
Shakspeare’s ene had descended to posterity, the 
signature of his will being the most certainly authen- 


mass, | tic of these. In such circumstances, the delight and 


triumph of Mr Ireland —_ et, when, in 
1795, his own son, Samuel William Henry Ireland, 
a lad of eighteen years of age, not only announced his 
discovery of a deed bearing the sign-manual of William 
Shakspeare, but at the same time placed that very deed 
in his father’s hands. The father was almost beside 
himself, in fact, with joy, and called around him, on 
the instant, all the antiquaries and Shakspearian 
thusiasts of London, in order to astonish them with 
rize. ‘The relic, which purported to be a mortgage- 
betwixt Shakspeare and one Michael Fraser and 

his wife, was viewed with such rapturous and soul-en- 
ry veneration, that only after the lapse of several 
ys did some individual prow calm enough to inquire 
where the document had found. Young Ireland, 
the discoverer, was at that time in the office of a 
conveyancer, but deeds of such antiquity were not 
likely, it was apparent, to have existed there. Ac- 


en- 
his 


cordingly, when referred to, the young man assigned 
come acquainted, he said, with a gentleman of ancient 

permitted a search to be made among 


family, who had 


riceless | gardin 


his numerous fam’ rs, and there (said the youth 
had the deed mary The had 
sented it to being very 
retiring and diffident person, an owi 

which would be made about the matter, he fad bound 
the other solemnly to the concealment of the tel 
name. This statement of young Ireland, in place of 
meeting with discredit, was most ily swallo 

and even threw a deeper interest over tie affair ; an 
the cry of all enthusiastic antiquaries was for more— 
more signatures—more deeds! The Honourable Mr 
Byng, Sir Frederick Eden, and a t number of 
other literary amateurs, unanimously declared, 
where this one deed had been found, the iden 
mass of papers beyond doubt existed which had been 


speare. 

Young Ireland, urged on all hands to continue his 
researches, ere long gratified the expectations of the 
curious by producing, one after another, “Shaks ’s 
Profession of Faith,” a “ Letter to Lord Sou p- 
ton,” a “ Letter to Anne Hatherwaye” (the poet’s wife), 
“Five Poetical Stanzas” to the same lady, a “ Letter 
to Queen Elizabeth,” and several notes of hand and 
other minor documents, all of them apparently either 
in Shakspeare’s own hand-writing or signed by him. 
These documents were laid before the first antiquaries 
and men of letters of the day, and were received by all, 
with the exception of a very few persons, without sus- 

icion. Not even the production of a “ Deed of gift to 
liam Henry Ireland,” described as the friend of the 
awe and as having saved his life on the river ‘Thames, 
rought any discredit on these wonderful discoveries, 
though certainly the production of such a deed, with 
such names, was a pretty sharp trial of the swallow of 
the antiquarian world. Among the noted men who 
saw and implicitly believed in the authenticity of the 
Shakspeare papers, Dr Samuel Parr may be mentioned 
in the first place. The doctor drew up and signed a 
certificate, stating that “the undersigned had in- 
canes the Shakspeare papers, and were convinced of 
their eg yo ol The name of Parr was followed 
by those of Herbert Croft, the Earl of Lauderdale, 
alpy, and many others. James Boswell was among 
the subscribers ; and “previous to signing his name, 
he fell u his knees, and in a tone of enthusiasm, 
thanked Heaven that he had lived to witness this dis- 
covery, and exclaimed, that he could now die in peace [” 
Sir Isaac Heard, Garter King at Arms, Jonathan 
Hewlett, translator of the Old Temple Records, and 
several of the principal English heralds—men aceus-- 
tomed to minute examinations of ancient documents— 
were also among the vouchers for the antiquity of the 
Shaks papers. But perhaps the most remarkable 
name in the list was that of John Pinkerton, the his- 
torian and antiquary, whose experience in antique 
writings may be held to have exceeded that of any 
other man of his day. It is needless to go farther 
the list, such names as these. 
The strange truth respecting these rs must now 
be told. Can the sanber hear Sie wonder and 
amaze, that the papers under notice, asserted to be 
two hundred years old, had been fabricated, in most 
instances, not many hours previous to their production 
before the eyes of these experienced and admiring an- 
tiquaries! And they had been fabricated, moreover, 
by a lad of eighteen, totally unskilled beforehand in 
the art of copying ancient writing ! 

According to the confessions of young Ireland, 
which were published in 1805, his original motive 
for the execution of these forgeries was simply to 
give pleasure to his father. He had long sought for 
an autograph of Shakspeare to present to the latter, 
and being unable to find one, at length bethought 
him, in an evil hour, of producing a spurious copy. 
He did so, and his father was renderer happy. 
departing thus far from the straight path, young 
man foresaw none of the consequences which really 
followed. He conceived, he says, that his father 
would be pleased, and “there an end.” But the i 
quiries made compelled him to fabricate a sto 
ing their source; and the demand for 
Shakspearian relics led him on, according 
common law in morals, from lie to lie, and from 
production of paper after paper, until he had 
around himself a mesh of deceit which he might w 
tremble at the thought of unweaving. How could 
venture to confess his forgeries, after having led such 
men as Joseph Warton and Samuel Parr to commit 
themselves by the most extravagant eulogies of the 

do-Shakspearian compositions! “We 


ly, and egregiously deceived at the 
Our faith in taste and criticism 
receives a sad shock from such circumstances as these. 


ventured 
upon announcement, had not penned one 


line of the promised piece, and, 


therefore furnish less resistance to the oxidising 
agency of the atmosphere than is required in their 
native climate, to southern regions, where the amount 
of inspired oxygen is diminished in so great a propor- , 
tion ; and the resul i ; 
is obvious. The di 
sufficient power to 
food in equilibrium 
colder climate, the organs of respiration themselves 
would have been consumed in furnishing the neces- 
| 
| 
fine things,” said one of these individ , “in our 
church service, and our litany abounds in beauties 3 : 
but here, sir, here is a man who has distanced us all. : 
This said of the hurried re of a smart lad 
of eighteen! Parr afterw: tried to back out of 
the scrape into which he had fallen ; but he was un- 
Pushed and pushing onwards in his course, young 
Ireland at length announced the 0 
of the manuscript originals of many of S 3 
Plays, but also of a new and hitherto unknown one, 
with the title of “ Vortigern and Rowena.” A new 
. drama by Shakspeare! ‘Ihe literary world was wild 
} with expectation. And all the while, according to his 
| 
| 
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written a verse in his life. The announcement of the 
y brought out an attack from Malone, one of the 
who denounced the Ireland papers as forgeries, 
although it is to be feared that he was act more 
~ | @ bitter jealousy of the invaders of his province 
collector of Shakspeariana than by any other mo- 
tive. He warned the public not to be imposed upon 
the spurious play, as he was just about to prove 
whole affair a tissue of forgeries. The elder Ire- 
land defended the authenticity of the papers in a 
pamphlet. ‘The play was written, and shown to anti- 
quaries, and, even then, criticism continued ate 
at fault. ‘Ihe great theatres were both eager for the 
psy. and Drury Lane was the successful competitor, 
ridan being then at its head. James Henry Pye, 
the Poet-Laureat, and Sir James Bland Burgess, con- 
tended for the honour of writing a prologue to the 
jece, and the baronet carried the dey while another 
amateur wrote an ey ay he 2d of April, 
1796, was the day appointed for the representation, 
and all London looked with eagerness to the event. 
But there was one man who knew Shakspeare too 
well to be gulled like others around him, and that 
man was essential to the success of the pseudo-Shaks- 
pearian pisy. John Kemble did take upon him the 
of Vortigern, but he took it at the command of 
is superiors, and did not hesitate to call the whole a 
downright forgery. The author, in a published edi- 
tion of the play, ascribes to John Kemble’s contempt 
of his part the consequences that followed the repre- 
sentation. A house, crowded to excess, met to listen 
to the ag ar all, says the author, went on well, 
until John Kemble came to the line, 
** And when this solemn mockery is o'er,” 


which he pronounced (says the author still) in so 
pointedly scornful a manner, that an irrepressible 
clamour commenced in the house, and settled for ever 
the fate of Vortigern. 

The truth seems to be, that, whatever might be 
the case with critics and antiquaries, the public were 
not in this case to be hoaxed. They knew the mettle 
of their illustrious and enduring favourite too well to 
be deceived, and their award decisively closed the 
Ireland humbug. The eyes of the learned few were 
opened by the plain common-sense of the illiterate 
many, and all men cried out against the impudent 
forgery. Poor Samuel Ireland suffered grievously in 
character ; and it was to protect his father, the son 
says, that he came forward and made a full confession. 
The consequence of his misdeeds, he further says, was 
a life of voluntary yet painful exile, and the endur- 
ance of all manner of obloquy, for years in succession. 
‘The doom was certainly not altogether undeserved. 

We have now had enough of this sad affair, which 
certainly forms one of the most curious instances 
in literary history, of critical judgment thoroughly 
at fault. In this respect, it gives a lesson at once 
amusing and instructive. But it is unnecessary to 
dwell on the morale of the affair, which is so obvious 
that it may be safely left to the reader’s own reflec- 
tions. 


SCOTLAND: A SONG. 


The hills of my country are mantled with snow, 
Yet, oh! I but love them the more; 

More noble they seem in the sun's setting glow, 

Than all that the vales of the Southron can show, 
When gay with the summer's whole store. 


Though brighter the landscape, and blander the air, 
In climes that look straight to the sun, 

The dearest enjoyments of home are not there, 

The chat and the laugh by the hearth's cheering glare, 
When day and its labours are done. 


And thus, like the snow-covered hills of their land, 
Its sons may seem rugged and rude, 

Yet gentler in heart is each man of the band, 

More kindly in feeling, more open in hand, 
Than all whom the tropics include. 


ENGLISH SAILORS. 


Voltaire has the merit of having discovered the cause 
of the superiority of English sailors at sea. The natives 
of the south of Europe navigate smooth seas, those of 
the north are frozen up during winter, but the Eng- 

dark, stormy nights, when nothing but t ski 

me incessant exertion can preserve the ge Hence 
arises a degree of confidence in their sailors, which is 
almost incredible: the greater the danger, the greater is 
their activity ; instead of shrinking from toil, every man 
is at his post. Having no faith in miracles for their de- 
liverance, they almost work miracles to deliver them- 
selves ; and instead of preparing for death, strain every 
sinew to avoid it. Added to this confidence, they have 
also in war that which arises from constant success. The 
English sailor feels that he is master of the sea. What- 
ever he sees is to do him homage. He is always on the 
look-out, not with the fear of an enemy before his eyes, 
but, like a strong pirate, with the hope of gain: and 
when going into action with an equal or even superior 
force, fe calculates his profits as certainly as if the enemy 
were already taken. “There,” said the master of a 
frigate, when the captain did not choose to engage a 
French force, because he had a convoy in charge, 

* ” said he, with a groan, “there's seven hundred 
pounds lost to me for ever!” As for fear, it is not in their 
nature. One of these men went to see a juggler exhibit 
his tricks : there happened to be a quantity of gunpowder 
in the apartment selene which took fire and blew 
the house. The sailor was thrown into a garden be- 
ind, where he fell without being hurt. He stretched 


his arms and legs, got up, shook himself, rubbed his eyes, 
and then cried perfeot to be 
onl of the formance, an willing to go 
throceh the whole—* Well, I wonder wi the fellow 
intends to do next.”— Flowers of Anecdote. 

[The merit of Voltaire’s views on this subject will 
scarcely bear investigation. More probably, the intre- 
pidity of the English sailor is simply a result of physical 
organisation : he belongs to a race ~—e great mental 
activity and power, and favoured by local circumstances, 
this has made him what he is. If Voltaire had taken a 
trip to the Highlands, he would have scen a Celtie popu- 
lation seated on the shores of stormy seas, yet possessing 
no taste for maritime pursuits. An enlightened philo- 
sophy teaches that situation and circumstances are of 
little use when the native qualifications of mind are de- 
fective. Voltaire knew nothing of this philosophy.] 


GOOD FOR EVIL. 


Juan de Esquivel, the first governor of Jamaica, was 
sent by Diego Columbus, son of the great Columbus, 
in 1509, with about seventy men, to enforce his claim to 
the government. He was one of the few Castilians who, 
amidst all the horrors of bloodshed and infectious rapine, 
were distinguished for generosity and humanity. One 
eminent instance of this is related by Herrera. About 
the time that he sailed from Hispaniola, to take pos- 
session of his new government of Jamaica, his competi- 
tor, Ojeda, was on the eve of his departure to the con- 
tinent. Ojeda violently opposed the intended expedition 
of Esquivel, and publicly threatened that if he should 
find him at Jamaica, he would hang him up as a rebel. 
Ojeda in his voyage was shipwrecked on the coast of 
Cuba, and in danger of perishing for want of food. He 
implored succour from the very man whose destruction 
he had meditated. Esquivel, thus acquainted with the 
sufferings of his enemy, sent an officer to conduct him go 
Jamaica, received him with the tenderest sympathy, 
treated him with kindness, and provided him with the 
means of a speedy and safe conveyance to Hispaniola. 
How truly might it be said, that under him “ the ravages 
of conquest were restrained within the limits of huma- 
nity!” It is pleasing to add, that Ojeda was not un- 
grateful to his benefactor.— From a Scrup- Book, 


ENJOYMENTS. 

Under this head we have to consider what it is diffi- 
eult to define in reference to people in general. Our 
physical as well as our mental tastes are almost as diffe- 
rent as our faces and figures. Each is ready to exclaim, 
“It is a matter of surprise to me that Mr A. can find so 
much enjoyment in business—eternal business—night, 
noon, and morning.” Again, Mr A. says, “ Well, I won- 
der how Mr B, can continue to live in what he calls a 
round of pleasure and amusement.” Each sees the mote 
in his brother’s eye, but observes not the beam in his 
own ; in other words, is tolerant of his own folly only. 
Change or variety appears to be desired by all, unless by 
those labouring under a species of i he tra- 
veller by occupation sighs for rest; while he, doomed 
to drudge in the same locality, longs for the freedom of 
a loose leg and change of scene. 

In truth, enjoyment is quite a relative idea, depending 
upon a host of contingencies, such as age, temperament, 
peculiarities, &c. The influence of age or period of life 
needs not a reference to the sacred Scriptures to prove 
its well-known effects. 

In childhood, manhood, and old age, we make a retro- 
spect téte-a-téte with experience, not at all complimen- 
tary to the preceding stage ; and although we may cast 
a “ longing lingering look” on boyhood’s days, owing to 
the pleasures they then afforded, yet still we do often 
regret that so much time was idly spent. The objects 
of ambition or avarice—unlike the straws and rattles of 
childhood, or the finely gilded toys of the emulation of 
riper years—are persistent besetting delusions to the 
very last—even on a death-bed. 

The conqueror still sighs after fame—darling fame— 
that “nerved his arm and steeled his sword.” The 
miser hugs his money-bags, and petitions Death to spare 
him yet a little until he receive some valuable post-obits. 
We have heard a great deal of how valueless the things 
of this world appear to the dying man; but we have too 
often seen the reverse, to give assent to this assertion as 
the rule, which forms but the mere exception 5; men 
generally die as they have lived—“the ruling passion 
strong in death.” 

On the subject of enjoyments, we can only say that 
each individual must determine upon what he likes best 
in this respect, and act accordingly. The man who pays 
most attention to the culture and discipline of his mind 
is laying the true and firm foundation for such a taste as 
will lead him to seek for enjoyment in moral and intel- 
lectual pursuits—those that leave no sting behind. Re- 
voluptuary perish in the very oyment.—. ayden's 
Physiology for the Public. 


TO PRESERVE FLOWERS FRESH. 


It is now eighteen years ago since we first saw, in the 
drawing-room of a gentleman now no more, in the hot 
dry weather of the dog-days, flowers preserved day after 
day in all their freshness by the following simple con- 
trivance :—A flat dish of porcelain had water poured into 
it. In the water a vase of flowers was set ; over the whole 
a bell-glass was placed with its rim in the water. This 
was a“ Ward's case” in principle, although different in 
its construction. The air that surrounded the flowers 
being confined beneath the bell-glass, was constantly 
moist with the water that rose into it in the form of 
vapour. As fast as the water was condensed, it ran down 
the sides of the bell-glass back into the dish; and if means 
had been taken to enclose the water on the outside of the 
bell-glass, so as to prevent its evaporating into the air of 
the sitting-room, the atmosphere around the flowers 
would have remained continually damp. What is the 
explanation of this? Do the flowers feed on the viewless 
vapour that surroundsthem ? Perhaps they do, but the 
great cause of their preserving their freshness is to be 


sought in another fact. When flowers are brought into 
a sitting-room, they fade because of the dryness of the 
air. The air of a sitting-room is usually something drier 
than that of the garden, and always much more so than 
that of a good greenhouse or stove. Flowers when gath- 
ered, are cut off from the supply of moisture collected for 
them by their roots, and their mutilated stems are far 
from having so great a power of sucking up fluids as the 
roots have. If, then, with diminished powers of feeding, 
they are e to augmented perspiration, as is the 
case in a apoey doe it is evident that the balance 
of gain on the one hand by the roots, and of loss on the 
other hand by their whole surface, cannot be maintained. 
The result can only be their destruction. Now, to place 
them in a damp atmosphere is to restore this balance ; 
because, if their power of sucking by their wounded ends 
is diminished, so is their power of perspiring ; for a damp 
atmosphere will rob them of no water—hence they main- 
tain their freshness. The only difference between plants 
in a “ Ward’s case” and flowers in the little —— 
just described is this—that the former is intended for 
plants to grow in for a considerable space of time, while 
the latter is merely for their preservation for a few days; 
and that the air which surrounds the flowers is always 
charged with the same quantity of vai , will vary with 
the circumstances, and at the will of him who has the 
management of it. We recommend those who love to see 
plenty of fresh flowers in their sitting-rooms in dry 

weather to procure it. The experiment can be tried by 
inserting a tumbler over a santo in a saucer of water. 
— Gardeners’ Chronicle. 


CRIME DURING THE FAIR WEEK IN GLASGOW. 


Weare gratified to observe from a report in a news- 
paper, the * Scotch Reformers’ Gazette,” that the number 
of offences-—such as drunkenness, disorderly conduct, and 
assaults—committed in Glasgow during a certain week in 
July, called the “ fair week,” is on the decline. In the fair 
week of 1841, the number of persons charged with offences 
at the police court was 404, and in 1842 it was only 241. 
Our authority observes on this subject, “It thus appears 
that there is a great diminution in the extent of crime, and 
we are glad also to find that the most heinous offences 
have been much lessened—there being but few of those 
brutal and savage assaults now committed that were 
formerly so common. We must, in common justice, at- 
tribute much of this desirable change, both as to the 
number and character of offences, to the beneficial influ- 
ence of the temperance movement, to dull trade, and to 
the more enlightened conduct of our lower native popu- 
lation towards their Irish brethren. But we would also 
ates the credit that is due to the judicious police regu- 
ations now in force. We believe that, in addition to 
the moral influence just spoken of, the improvement is 
attributable to the preventive nature of our present sys- 
tem of police, by which the peace and good order of our 
community, even at such striking times as ‘ the fair,” 
have been effectually preserved.” 


VARIOUS ASPECTS OF CAPTAINS OF THE NAVY. 

It is well known to the world at large that some cap- 
tains of the Royal Navy possess three distinct natures. 
The first is called their * manner afloat,” which signifies 
a certain harshness of address when speaking to those 
under their command. The second is styled “their 
duty,” which they put on in the most obsequious form 
when receiving orders or notice from superiors. The 
third is their * shore-going habit,” in which they array 
themselves with a certain carelessness, meant to repre- 
sent an honest, open-hearted, frank, though blunt good 
nature, a ready smile and an ap t cordial friendship 
for all ; that is, for all who are beyond their power, and 
do not care one sixpence for their rank and epaulettes, 
and who fancy (poor deluded creatures !) that a captain 
on shore and a captain on his own quarter-deck are one 
and the same person. They who think thus know little 
about the matter. Not that I mean that this is a uni- 
versal character. There are many perfect gentlemen, 
many of the kindest hearts that ever beat, high in rank 
in our service. But even these are forced to alter their 
manners when in command. While there are some, as 
l have above described, whose real nature is tyranny, 
and whose urbanity on shore is a mere matter of masque- 
rade.— Continental Literary Journal. 


IMPROVED BOARDING-SCHOOLS. 

Fathers of families in England occasionally apply 
to us for information respecting boarding-schools for 
boys in Scotland, “ which we can recommend as bei 
conducted on an improved routine of instruction, an 
at a moderate charge.” We regret that we are seldom 
able to answer such inquiries satisfactorily. We could 

int out one or two good boarding-schools, but only for 

ys of a high class, and also two or three good publie 
schools, but these are in large towns, and therefore not 
the thing required. What is wanted, as far as wo 
can understand, is a boarding-school in some healthy 
country place, at which boys would be taught not 
only the elemen but those advanced branches of 
instruction which improved views of education sug- 
gest ; such, for example, as the laws of matter and 
motion, mechanics, hydrostatics, optics, electricity, 
astronomy, geography, geology, chemistry, zoology, 
botany, physiology, political economy, history, and so 
on ; also instruction in classical and rn lan- 
for those who wished to go that length. The 
whole routine, with board, and proper moral and re- 
ligious instruction, to be given at from L.30 to L.40 
per annum. If there has already been established 
any such boarding-school on a 2 footing, we 
shall be glad to hear of it, and, if satisfied, to recom- 
mend it to public support. 
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